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When llie author of the following 
pages i-etirotl from the service, and 
the bustle of active life, to the solitude 
of a couutiy village, he began tin* 
work with no \)ther intentiou than to 
enijdoy his leisure time ; but as one 
subject uaturall y arises out of another, 
he^jy degrees increased it to its pre- 
sent size, and by the advice of his 
friends is induced to publish it. He 
sends it inH) the world with “ all it* 
imperfections on its head,” trusting to 
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the liberality of his readers to excuse 
any venial errors they may meet with, 
and that they will kindly attribute 
them to the imperfections generally 
attendant on a first attempt ; should it 
afford any amusement to a generous 
public, the Author will be amply grati- 
fied. 
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THE OUTLAW. 


CHAP. I. 

dm va la were the words that resounded 
in the ears of the terrified Angela, as she was 
pursuing the roRd her wayward destiny had 
compelled her to take, through the Eorest of 
Ardennes, on a dark and gloomy night, in the 
month (/ November; she was too frightened 
ta*he enabled to answer, when the same words 
were again repeated, in a rougher tone than 
before, am she felt her way impeded, by her 
arms ^bly seized. Aided by the light 

a dark bich the ruffian carried in 

Who goes tbe»e ? 

B 
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his hand, she perceived a man of a cadavci" 
ous aspect ; liis face was much disguised by 
large whiskers, which joining two immense 
niustachoes on his upperlip, made him hard- 
ly appear like a human being; his dark eyes 
flashed fire, and fully spoke liis murderous 
intent ; on his pointing a naked stiletto to her 
breast, she sunk to the ground almost sense- 
less with terror. Soon as she w^as a little reco- 
vered, she found the robber was rilling her 
pockets of the few trinkets and Jewels she 
had hastily put up, wdien she left her home, 
to procure subsistence on the road ; .^lie sub- 
mitted in silence, while he took all her little 
valuables from her, thinking herself fortunate 
should her life be spared. But the wretch 
was struck with the youth and l>eauty of 
Angela, and soon evidently demonstrated, 
that robbery was iio*t his only intention ; when 
she perceived his purpose, she arose from the 
ground, and threw hersell on her knees before 
him. Oh ! spare me,^’ she said, I conjure 
you, spare me!” You are ii* my power,” 
answered the villain, therefore all efforts 
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are yain, and entreaties useless/’ He then 
dropped the stiletto on the ground^ and, with 
the triumphant smile of a demon, attempted 
to clasp her in his arms. 

Despair gave Angela courage. At the mo- 
ment he approached she snatched up the sti- 
letto, and aimed it at the monster’s heart 5 
hut before her feeble arm could perform its 
office, Bcrnadine seized it, and wrenched the 
murderous weapon from her grasp. ** I told 
you before/’ he exclaimed, all resistance 
was in vain,” and then threw his arms around 
luer. After she ^ad uttered the most heart- 
rending erics, and was exhausted by the vio- 
lence of her struggles, on a sudden a voice 
cried ou^, Wretch ! take the reward of thy 
viiiainy !” and at one blow from a sabre, the 
remorseless Beniadine w^as felled lifeless to 
tile ground. 

In the next moment Angela found herseU 
supported iJy her deliverer, who caught her 
as she was fainting. Surprise and joy at her 
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sudden and iinexpccied rrscur, robbrd her 
for some moments of her senses ; on being 
again restored to reason, slic perceived she 
was in the arms of her brave protector. She 
immediately disengaged herself from him, 
and a thousand fears invaded her timid breast, 
lest she might have been delivered from one 
villain, to bo sacrificed to another ; but her 
anxieties, on this head, were soon dissipated. 
Now she no longer needed support, the stran- 
ger kept at a ies[)ectful distance ; for some 
time he was silent ; but at length he said, 
Blessed indeed do I feel myself, to be the 
happy instrument of resc«ir»g so much virtue 
and innocence from the power of an assassin.” 
Angela, after a menial ejaculation to Heaven, 
returned him her warmest ihankr for the 
signal service he bad rendered her ; and asLed 
if he thought tlierc was any farther danger to 
he apprehended in pursuing her way througli 
the forest : — for she had her fears of ihe 
stranger, and w'as anxious to leave him. He 
replied, You cannot, must not go thus unpro- 
tected ; lliis place is infested by a banditti; 



THE OVTLAW. 9 

and you may again fall into tlieir hands. 
Nothing can ensure your safety, but intrusting 
yourself to my care ; feel a confidence in me ; 
1 pledge myself to protect you with my life. 
My residence is hard by; permit me, fair 
unknown, to conduct you Uiither. After hav- 
ing recovered the laiigue and friglit you have 
unde, gone, 1 will attend you on your journey, 
uiitil you are free from every danger.’’ 

Angela, for a moment, deliberated on the 
proposal ; and she thought it would be choos- 
ing the least evil of the two to accompany 
the stranger. Xhere was something in his 
tone of voire and manner, which prejudiced 
her in his favor; slie consequently replied, 

^ ou (gave nor only been tlie saviour of my 
Ike, but tlie guardian of any honour; and f 
will not suppose my generous deliverc r would 
snjure a helpless woman, totally in his power; 
I am iherefoiv resolved to t.ust myself with 
yon.” ‘‘ He assured,” said the Cavalier, “you 
shall have no cause to repent of .your confi- 
dence in me/’ lie tlien placed her before hici 
B 2 
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on his horse, and rode off with the grealcat 
velocity ; but not until be had searched the 
pockets of Bernadine, and restored to Angela 
the valuable trinkets he had taken. 

After riding some distance through the 
thickest part of the forest, they came to a 
valle}’^, in which was situated an ancient 
castle, surrounded by an immense high wall, 
and appeared to have been once strongly for- 
tified ; on arriving at the gate, her conductor 
rang a bell, when a small wicket was opened, 
and a rough voice demanded, Who was 
there ? If you are a friend/' die added, give 
the watch-word for the night/' The stranger 
■whispered something; when Angela immedi- 
ately heard the rattling of heavy cljains and 
the massy holts withdrawn ; the ponderous 
doors creaked on their hinges, and at length 
were opened. No sooner was she adniitied than 
they were closed again, with a noise that re- 
verberated through the castic-yard like a clap 
of thunder, and made her shudder with terror 
and affright. She was now induced severely 
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io censure herself for having consented to the 
proposal of the stranger ; 3 ^et she reflected, I 
inn not more in his power than 1 was in the 
middle of the forest ; for there it was not pro- 
hable that any human aid would have again 
e^inc to iwy relief; and tlie ])roteelion of the 
God in whom I trust, can be extended to me 
even here ; his all-seeingeyc can penetrate into 
^Ue deepest abyss, and relieve his erring crea- 
tures; under his wing shall I still receive snp- 
port in all my difficulties. This thought ani- 
mated her with fortitude, and armed her with 
resolution to hear those trials to which she 
might be subjeef. 

The Cavalier assisted her to alight ; finding 
her tremble he besought her, in the tcndcrcst 
intlnner, to take courage.ir Believe me,” he 
said, you shall be here in perfect safety ; 
trust to my honour, and be assured no part of 
my ccviduct shall give* offence to tlic most 
pure, tlic most rigid virtue.” lie then took 
her hand, and led her forward. 
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They were conducted by the Porter that 
opened the gates ; whose appearance was not 
calculated to dispel the fears of Angela. By 
the light of a torch, which he carried, she 
beheld a countenance that struck her with 
honor ; on which villain was written, in too 
legible characters to be mistaken. He gave 
her a fierce and scrutinizing glance, from a 
pair of dark penetrating eyes, ivhich wete 
almost covered by his thick bushy eye-brows; 
on one side of his girdle were placed a brace 
of pistols, and from the other was suspt nded 
a fonnkliible cutlass. In tliis manner Angela 
traversed a spacious con rt f and after ascend- 
ing a flight of steps, entered a gloomy liall ; 
from the ceiling of wdiich was hung, by a 
chain, a large triangular lamp ; v^iiose last 
rays glimmered on the wail, and only niadc 
darkness more visible. On reaching a stone 
staircase, at the farther end, she heard from 
an adjoining room many voices, rmd the 
sound of mirth and revelry,^ at whicii slm 
involuntarily shrunk back. Fear not/" said 
Iicr conductor, be assured none there shall 
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iiWii you ; they arc under iny coiniuaud, and 
A’iii not obtrude themselves into your pro. 

Observing that the rough uncouth 
figure of the man v'ho went before added to 
the terrors of j^ngela, he ordered liim to re- 
turn, and took the torch himself. On reach- 
ing tlie top of the stairs, they entered a spa- 
cious corridor ; on one side of it were Ootijic 
windows, and the reflection of the torch on 
the painted glass illuminated the whole place 
wdlh colours of various hue. Opposite the 
windows were several doors, one of which 
Ricardo opened ; when Angela found hersell 
111 a large room, riie walls of which were hung 
with tapestry, ])ut much decayed, and injured 
by time ; the furniture bore every mark of 
anticjuity*; on a marble slab, of curious Mo- 
>ak; workmanship, stood y lighted lamp, and 
on the hearth there blazed a clieeiful fire. 

‘‘These, my fair unknown,*' said Ricardo, 
your apartments; that door leads into 
a chamber, where 1 hope sleep will restore 
your exhausted strength and spirits. I will 
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call a female attendant to you, who shall bring 
you every refreshment yon can wish ; and on 
the morrow you shall pursue your journey.” 

Remember,” said Angela, ^^more than my 
life is now in your power ; you see before you 
a forlorn, persecuted female, who has no pro- 
tector but lier God. I cannot for one mo- 
ment suspect you would injure helpless inno- 
cence, and I will confide in you ; but to- 
morrow, with the earliest dawn, let me be- 
gone.^’ lie assured,” he replied, no re- 
straint shall be put upon your inclination ; 
you maycoininand here in everything; and 
Jest the purity of vour virtue should cause 
a sigh oi self-repioach to wound your deli- 
cacy, I'or being alone at this hour of the nigljt 
with me, 1 will immediately take iny leave : 
may your slumbefs be sweet and irancj^cil ; 
also be assured, I will not visit you in the 
morning until favored with your permission.” 

Generous stranger !” answered Atigeia, 
^^good night !” Ricardo then haslih withdrew, 
after intrusting her to the care of old I'eresn. 
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CHAP. II. 

Tkp ksa appeared to have numbered nune 
than three-score years, her face was wrinkled 
with age, and her hair had been blanched by 
time, until it heearne a peifeet white; she 
had a pair of small gi\*y eyes, that gazed on 
her charge with wonder and astonisl intent. 
After a Itipsc of souit? moments, she said, 
S/iall I get you any refresiiment Lady ?*' 
No,"' replied Angela, ‘M want none; rest 
w ill be must acceptahie to me.’’ All, but you 
must have something,” answered Teresa, or 
osf good Captain Ricardo will think I neg- 
lect you/^ She then hobbled out of the room, 
fast as her feeble limbs would permit. 
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-Angela, no;v Icl't to hersel/’ began to reiloc: 
on her situation ; she was too much alaruie<i 
to observe her deliverer, until he conducted 
her to this apartment; the more site scrutini- 
zed him, the more she felt inclined to confide 
in him. lie ap[)eared not above five and twen- 
ty, tall and well made; his eyes seemed to 
express every sentiment of a generous mind ; 
there was a softness and penetration in them, 
which spoke the language of his soul ; a 
})!oasing openness in his couiUcnanee, and an 
eleganee in iiii manners, that told her he had 
seen better days ; his face was shaded ])y the 
black plumes be wore in b!s helmet ; from bis 
side was pendant a large sabr(‘, that weapon 
whicii saved the life of Angela ; deep sighs 
frequently escaped him, and he iSeemed to 
labour under great anxiety. 

While Angela was wrapt in ineditaiion, 
Teresa returned and placed some refreshment 
on the table, before she was sensible of ..ny 
one being in the room; and she was first 
roused from her reverie, by the sound of the 
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old woman’s voice, vociferatingloiully^^Lady, 
lady, Slipper is ready, and 1 am desired to see 
that you eat some.” I cannot/’replied An- 
gela. You must,” returned Teresa ; if you 
arc not disposed to eat at present, try a glass 
ofvvine, it will raise your droo[»ingsplrits.” She 
at length accepted the ofl'er ; the wine she 
found exhilarating : slie then was persuad+ d 
*o ^ at While partaking of a short rejjast, 
‘^rriTsa, with the garriililv of age, never ceased 
j allying : Ilow fortunate are yon, dear lady/" 
s.nd she, lo fail into tlio hands of our Cap- 
tain IMeardo ; he is so generous, Jninianr, and 
gooil, i]\u\ we all loveliiin. I kn<o,v nut 'ivhat 
^ on liavf! rlone lo him, hnr i never saw him 
^o low spirited hefoic; all, 1 fear you have"* 
))ecn cruel to him; it jr»u>i lx* so, t>rhe wonhi 
not he so strangely alu-red/' 

At this moment Angela luard the sound 

C> 

of liovses’ feet in the castle yard ; she invo- 
j^ijniu ily Irtnnbled, as the noise reached her 
cars. Ter^a observed her agitation, and said, 
■’ J>o not he fi ightened, it is only some of our 
C 
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Cavaliers returned/^ Who are they ?’’ An- 
gela aslied, with a glance of eager inquiry. 

Be not alarmed^ fair lady/' replied the old 
woman, they will not hurt you, for they are 
all under the command of our noble Captain 
"Ricardo ; they dare not move a step without 
his permission ; and although they inhabit 
this haunted castle, you need not have any 
fear of them.’' Haunted castle !" cried 
Angela. Yes, good lady, haunted ; but in 
truth, they are strange gliosts that live in it, 
ghosts of flesh and blood. It belongs to sonic 
Lord who lives at a great distance, and has 
never been here but once since it became 
his ; he left an old man and woman to take 
care of it, but they heard so many noises, 
that they could not be prevailed upon to 
continue any longer ; so our Cavaliers inha- 
bit it without interruption. For as the villa- 
gers frequently see lights from tiic windows 
of the castle, they are now confirmed in the 
opinion, that apparitions walk here by ni^ht • ^ 
and such terror have they of the^e old walls, 
that in going to or returning from work, they 
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had rather make a circuit of half a mile, than 
come within sight of them.” 

Angela used several efforts d uring this speech 

to stop Teresa’s tongue, but finding it iiii- 

practible, she was obliged to submit in silence; 

at length she took the advantage of a short 

j)a»se, to ask, why these Cavaliers were thus 

secluded in this castle ? Wliy, for fear of 

being discovered,” said Teresa. Why should 

* 

they dread discovery?” Because, good lady, 
their occupation is to lay travellers, that pass 
near this forest, under contribution ; they 
arc a banditti, and Ricardo is their Captain.” 

Good God I” sighed Angela to herself, ‘‘ am 
I in the midst of robbers; and can Ricardo 
be oiKji?’’ Tlicre are some among them,” 
^'oniiriued Teresa, do not like; but they 
are in such subjection to llieir Captain, who 
is so loved and feared by them, that they will 
only do what l)o desires; they are restrained 
him Ironi ever distressing the poor; and 
only take from, those who have so many of 
♦he good things of this w'orld, that they can 
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well afford to part with a few of tlieiii, for the 
subsistence of their needy fellow creatures. 

Angela was struck with horror at her situ- 
ation ; secluded in a lonely castle, and sur- 
rounded with a fierce and daring banditti. 
All the generosity and nobleness of mind 
she Lhought she saw in I?icardo she now im- 
puted to Ijypocrisy, and iuJly concluded she 
was brought hither for some sinister purpose; 
she no longer viewed him in the light of a 
disinterested protcetor, but as her bitterest 
enemy ; and she was resolved, after all had 
retired to rest, to at tempt an e scape from the 
perils that she imagined surrounded her. 
With this view, she told Teresa, that she was 
iTiucli fatigued, and would try to get some 
repose ; upon which the old woman opeiiet* 
a door opposite to the one she had eiuertd, 
and shewed her into a spacious chamber. It 
was hung with tapestry, similar to the other 
room, but the destructive hand of time hau* 
made even greater ravages in it; the bed was 
of crimson damask, now guile laded : although 
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the lamp and tlie fire on the hearth gave a 
cheerf ul light, yet the room appeared dark 
and gloomy ; the long narrow casements, 
fixed deep in the very thick wall, did not ap* 
pear calculated to admit sufficient day light 
to dispel the gloom. 

Angela observing another door, eagerly 
inquired of Teresa whither it led r that, 

dear Lady,” she answered, ‘^o[)CTiSou a back 
sfai.case, which goes to another put of tiie 
castle ; this is Captain Ricardo’s chamber.” 

Ricardo’s chamber,” exclaimed Angela, v/it!) 
evident alarm ; ^ why am I brought hitlicr i” 
Be not frighterf<?.d/’ the old woman replied, 
our good muster thought haJ you slept else* 
where, life bed might have been damp, thcrc- 
resigned his o\vn to Nant.” Angela f’ould 
not give Ricardo credit for his kind i-iiciition, 
but felt her fears confirmed, that site was 
jdaced here for no good purpose: this inspired 
her with gre^ater courage to endeavour to 
make an escape. Tn my God alone will J 
confide, she mentally ejaculated ; on liis 
C 2 



support will I rely; he will not forsake those 
who trust in him. 

Angela w^as now anxious to get rid of Te- 
resa, but she seemed to have no inclination 
to depart. “ Shall I help to undress you 
lady,” said she, ‘‘if you are afraid, I will 
stay an hour or two by your bedside.” “ I 
thank you, good Teresa,” Angela replied, “ I 
have not the least fear, and want no further 
assistance ; be assured I shall do very well, 
and only require repose.” “ I will leave yoij, 
as you desire it,” the old woman rAuined ; 

good night ! 1 cannot heljtlooking at yon, 
for you arc exactly what I in njy youth ; 
I used to make men’s liearts ache.” She was 
then beginning to relate the many eouqiiests 
she haJ achieved, when Angela again e*. 
treated her to be gone ; she mm, very reluc- 
tantly left tije room, aftci recommeiirling her 
charge to the protection ofom Holy Mother 
and all the saints in the calendar. Angela 
immediately barred the door, to prevem fur- 
ther interruption : she now anxiously longed 



TIIK OUTLAW. 


*23 


i’or the hour when every one would he at rest, 
that slie might make the attempt to get free 
from the dangers with which she was cncoin- 
passed. 

On looking round the room, she perceived 
a small door by tlie side of the bed, which 
she found led only into a closet ; she took 
the Jainp and entered, tliat sljc might exam- 
ine it. She saw on one side a puinting of 
the Virgin, on the other the crueifix of our 
Saviour, both so faded, that the original eo- 
loms^ere not easily distinguished ; there 
was also, on «oiiic sheKes, a collection of 
bookikf; oij»* ikflf best Frc Italian, and 
German Authors. Angela took up one, but 
found Itter mind was too im.eli agitated to al- 
^‘ow her to read ; she then replaced the book 
on the shelf, and threw lursell* into a ciiaii 
by the liieside, where she remained wrapt in 
thought. Soon siloiiee reigned in every pan 
*dr the castle,* on this, she arose iVoni her 
seat, to pm her design into execution; she 
debuted fur a few minutes, wliieli door sin. 
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should venture at ; she concluded the back 
staircase was the safest, and that possibly it 
might lead to some private door of the cas- 
tle from which slie could more easily escape 
than the one she liad entered. After Angela 
had recommended herself to tlie protection 
of her God, with a trembling hand, she took 
up the lamp, and oii ojiening the door, per- 
^'eived a narrow stone spiral staircase ; with 
more courage than she thought she had been 
possessed of, she began to descoud the steps, 
and when she <iame to the bottom, she en- 
tered a vaulted [uissagc ; the water s<|(^d in 
large drops upon the walls, aiidtlie excessive 
damp caused lUt^light to bUHI'So^iml^ that 
she could with difficult)’^ see to explore her 
way. On proceeding further, she cane to a 
door, secured by a bolt, wliicli in vain she- 
attempted to draw back ; it was cankered 
with rust, and appeared not to have been un- 
done for many years ; by her repeated efforts, 
from the rotten state of the wood work, the 
.staples drew out, and the boll fell to tlie 
g"0fnjd. On opening the door, she was so 
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covcrcfl with n cloiul of dust, that it was 
some time before she could discern where 
she was; she however felt the fresh air blow 
upon her, and imagined her labours were at 
an end, but soon perceived the air proccedtd 
from an ap(?rture in the roof of a building, 
which had been the chapel of the castle ; the 
now solitary aisles were covered with rem- 
nants of mutilated marble pillars, and near 
where she entered w^ere the remains of a mag- 
niliccnt altar. She looked round, wnth anx- 
iet}?, to find some opening by which she might 
escape ; hut, to her infinite mortification, 
there was none ;^she then sat down on a bro- 
ken pillar, and burst into a flood of tears. 
^‘Alas!'’ she Sc'iid, ^‘is tiierc no remedy for 
my misfortunes ? and have I left my father’s 
house to plunge myself, if possible, into great- 
er didicultics than I there sustained ? This 
surely is a judgment on me for my disobedi- 
ence.” As she kept her eyes fixed upon a 
d Ntk' corner of the chapel, she thought she 
saw a humSn figure glide along one of the 
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aisles; terrified beyond description she at- 
tempted to rise, but felt herself suddenly 
pulled back, on which she gave a loud shriek 
and fainted ! 
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CHAP. III. 

When Angela recoverered her senses the 
lamp was extinguished, and it had been day- 
light some lime; on looking round, she blush- 
ed at her fears, she perceived the cause of 
her alarm proceeded only from a part of her 
dress being entangled with the broken pillar 
on which she sat, and im})cded her rising. 
As her limbs were benumbed with cold, she 
knew she must have been a considerable while 
in a senseless state. 

Cn taking another view of the place, her 
attention wa? attracted by a large door, which 
was partly open ; thinking she might yet 
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escape before any one was stirring, she de- 
termined to try that way. On pushing the 
door back, she enterc^d a lofty stone passage 
of considerable length ; w hose antique case* 
Djcn-s, covered with dust, and ivy, just relicct- 
rd sufticient light for her to see it was tlie 
grand etjtiiUK'e to the chapel: Angela, witli 
a trembling, agitated step, proct t defl to the 
end oi it; the hollow hla^ls ot wind, tlnoiigli 
thebroken panes of glass, made Inr iVrtjuently 
imagine she heard the sound oi distant voices. 
But site refleet(d tlic night was far spent 
Iw’fore the C'avalicrs retired to rest; it v/as 
midnight when she entered tite castle, rmd 
all was not silent within its w alls until a very 
short lime before slio left her chamber. This 
thought gave iicr courage to procc. d. 

On reaching the end of the passage, s!u 
found herself in the hall sheiiad first entered : 
Angela now saw no chance of eflc'cting lier 
escape, and exclaimed, with a deep siglj. 
Must 1 still be immured with robbers and 
assassins? and is there no relief r yet I wiR 
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make one efTort more ; despair will lend me 
strength, and I will try to open the wicket 
of the castle gate ” Buoyed up with tliis 
faint glimpse of hope, she hurried towards 
the entrance of the hail, but the door was 
too well secured for her feeble arm to un- 
close ; in vain she tried to withdraw the 
niassv bolts ; in vain she endeavoured to 
turn the ponderous key; yet she was uiiwdl- 
ling to abandon titis her last resource, until 
.she plainly heard the sound of footsteps ; 
fear then lent her wings, and she flew- almost 
breathless to the stone staircast? she had be- 
fore ascended, j^iixious to gain her cham- 
ber, tiic only secure plac e left, slie ran lor- 
waid until she reached the corridor ; here 
she pansrei, for a moinciil, to consider which 
door idic should enter; ai Jength she opened 
one and was in the room, before she perceived 
it was not the apariinent she had left. But 
itidescrihablc were the sensations of Angela 
wheil she saw one of the banditti asleep on 
a couch opposite to her ; swift as lightning 
he retraced her steps, and entered another 
J> 
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tloor, which wn?^ tti*H oi' tiic ‘oom coiiliigu(?s^' 
to her chamber. AfK r having seemed Ikt- 
seh from iinrusion, she laid dawn upon ni< 
ht'd in an agony of mind beyond ilcscri|>{ ioiu 
#:eais at. last cam<' to her relief, and nainre 
being quite exhausted wilti fatigiur, site snnk 
into a })rofound sleep. 

llicai(h> afu 1 taking leave of Angela, did 
not join ii:s eoiapanioo'' . bin it'tired to bis 
ajiartmeui, ;jrey to corroding anguish ; her 
imati:< b'l'., iu-i:'. a deep jiiiperssioa on his 
heart, fv r )eauiy, and the generous 

coniivu*nee >li'; pl.n* d^ih hnn, eotorlbu- 
ted to inspire him with die icndt rest a/h etioii 
for her. Angela was now about Uv( iity, tail 
and well made, iier soft languishing- blue eyes 
iiidiciited the sensibility of her bean ; and 
the e/Iusions of gratitude that beamed in 
them, when turned upon her fleliverei, made 
her lovely countenance upj»ear doubh iasci-< 
natiiig. 

) 

Ricardo experienced a very restksx^ nighb 
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adding fuel to a flame which lie knew his 
present situation reiuleicd hopeless. Crai 
I suppose/' he said, that sh(? will deign to 
li^icn lo a man who, in one latal moment, 
iias fallen (Void iiis r.-.’ik iti !'*(■ •. - oiillawa.'d. 
Ov hi> , ••\u« o.n\L\ Vetiig'(‘ 

; < .. Ocind ot robl^ers ' Ihd ; !ie know how - 
ever, that avenging the wrouL^s oi a sister lias 
>i ought UK to it. slie would pit v,> d sh' coldd 
not love/’ On rci]*‘<:!i-,n !e:: (let<‘niiinctl no'r 
to disclose his pa^^•a5n ■''? .w*- object that in- 
spired it, tmtil he >houi(t he^ nabo ti u' {^^ume 
oi- f ia; iiaiiic and uile; and in eas»(‘ such a 
fortunate eveut#dioidd ever happen, he would 
' * . oni r5'i:n;vc thc 

name of her tamily and connections, that he 
niicln Ifrve some clue to direct him where to 
hn:l licr. He dreaded the inomcnt of her 
leaving the easlle, yet he knew not of any 
pretext that he could form to detain her loii- 
r , as he had pledged his word, that no rc- 
1 diould be laid upon her inclination, 
he lesolvca not even to attempt to persuade 
] a « to iemain another day. He was convinced 
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that to a delicate, susceptible mind, her 
present situation must be beyond description 
painful ; and yet he said, Can 1 permit her 
to wander helpless and unprotected? — can I 
suffer her gentle nature to be again agitated 
by th^ insults of some ferocious villain ? No, 
I will protect her at the hazard of my life, 
and never quit her, until she is placed in 
perfiMf^safety,” For this purpose, he deter- 
mined to provide her with a swift horse, and 
accompany her, in the disguise of a peasant, 
to the place of her destination : having come 
to this resolution, he longed for the morning, 
that he might be enabled to i?ommunicate to 
her his intentions. 

Angela was so completely fatiguqd, both 
in body and mind, when she laid down, tha(^ 
she slept until a very late hour; and was 
then only awakened by the loud and re- 
peated knockings of Teresa at her door. 

Lady, lady,” she vociferated, “ for Heaven’s 
sake answer, me, are you alive ? ar^you well ?” 

Yes, yes, good Teresa,” Angela replied on 
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opening the door, " I am quite well, but ex- 
cess of fatigue has caused me to sleep beyond 
my usual hour" ^^Oh, both Captain Ri^ 
cardo and myself,” the old woman resumed, 
“ have been dreadfully frightened on your 
account; for I made noise enough at* your 
door to awake the dead, and no one answered ; 
I will go and tell him, thanks to our holy 
Mother, you are safe.” With this she hob- 
bled out of the room. 

After Angela had adjusted her dress, she 
retired to the closet in the chamber, and 
there spent a shcw t time in offering her thanks 
to the Almighty, for the protecti*m he bad 
afforded her during the night. thee, O 

God,” shif; said, I will look up ; in thee will 
X trust ; pardon the sins of tiiy erring crea- 
ture ; relieve her tVoin her present situation ; 
and guide her waiide. ing steps to a place oF 
safety : soften the sorrows of those dear pa- 
rents from whom I am obliged to fly, and 
grant 1 mdj once more be restored to my 
paternal roof.” Angela now felt that true 
' D 2 
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consolation^ which alwavs arises from devo- 
tion ; and with a mind composed^ as the pe- 
culiar circumstances of tier case would permit, 
she quitted the chamber. 

Oii entering the adjoining room, she found 
a good fire burning on the hearth, and old 
Teresa busy preparing breakfast. As she 
longed most anxiously for the hour that 
would enable her to quit these walls, she went 
to the window to observe the weather, and 
could see no object there but a thick wood ; 
the leafless trees of which shew the desolation 
of approaching winter ; the*^sun bad shone, 
when she first arose, but was now obscured 
by clouds ; and the whole horizon appeared 
big with some impending storm, f Angela 
shuddered with apprehension, lest the wea^ 
ther should afford an excuse to Ricardo for 
detaining her j before she quitted the window 
the rain came down in torrents ; but she con- 
doled herself with the hope, that it was but a 
temporary .storm, which would speedily ex- 
pend its violence ; then the clouds would dis- 
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perse, and the sun shine forth brighter from 
its obscurity. With this faint hope^ she sat 
down to breakfast. 

Angela had no sooner finished her Jiasty 
repast^ than Ricardo begged to be admitted ; 
he had hitherto shewn such delicacy in every 
instance towards her, that she could frame 
no pretext for refusing his request. But she 
no longer looked upon him as her brave and 
generous protector; and felt fully convinced, 
now she knew his occupation, that no hp- 
nourable motive could have induced him to 
bring her hilherr; she therefore trembled at 
the idea of seeing him, but it was unavoid- 
able. 

• In a few moments after» she had signified 
her consent, Ricardo appeared ; the averted 
look, the down-cast eye of Angela, convinced 
him her sentiments were altered ; he saw sus- 
picion and mistrust had taken place in her 
breast, of confidence and gratitude he c'jp- 
proached her, enquired after her health, and 
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how she liad rested ? She made no answer, 
until after a short pause, when she threw her- 
self upon her knees, and exclaimed in an ago- 
ny of grid, ^'Tell aie, I e.jnjure you tell me, 
for what purpose I am bi' iight hither; k(‘ep 
me not in sus^k use, hut let me know the worst 
at once/’ Her beauteous countenanec was 
bathed in tears, and her supplicating eyes 
pleaded more powerfully than all titc lorce 
of eloquence. Ricardo gently raised her up, 
and said, Why these tears, why is that con- 
fidence withdiawn you yesterday placed in 
me ? — have 1 in aught olVended you ?— or lias 
my conduct in any instance- heen such ns to 
Cfive one moment’s pain to vour suse ept.ihle 
breast. Believ e me, I am not eons, ions lliat; 
I can have ocea-ioned the sliglitest* hinsli on 
the chec'k of dehcMcy.” Convince me/' Aq^- 
gela replied, “ liiat y<mr inteniions are ho- 
nourable, by setting me free rbis instant,/' 
You are free ” i Ricardo ansv^ered, “ be assu- 
red you reign perfect mistress here, and may 
depart when you think proper; but I cannot 
consent to send you again into the world 
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alone and friendless ! I will accompany you 
to a place of safety, and until then will be 
your guardian and protector.” I want no 
protector but my God,” she replied ; oh, let 
me beseech you to think no more of the 
wretched Angela, but leave her to her late!” 

Never, never,” exclaimed Ricardo, will I 
quit you, until you are free from danger ; re- 
member the situation from which 1 delivered 
•you ; your life, your honour about to be sa- 
crificed to a villain ; remember similar dan- 
gers may a second time surround you, when 
Ricardo’s arm cannot come to your relief. 
Can I suffer this delicate frame to be again 
exposed to insult ? — again to undergo fatigue 
of body and mind, beyond its strength to 
bear ? I have two horses ready, and soon as 
the storm abates I will conduct you where- 
ever you direct me.” Let me entreat you,” 
cried Angela, to desist from your intention, 
and leave me to pursue my wayward course 
alone.” In all else,” Ricardo resumed, I 
w'ill obey yoif ; but I must not, will not be 
denied the heart-felt pleasure of accompany* 
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ing you to the end of your journey, and of 
seeing you to a place of security ; do not 
forbid me this gratification; do not injure 
me by cruel and uninented suspicion. Were 
I that villain you imagine — had I any inten- 
tions destructive to your peace and virtue — 
can there he a place more suited to accom- 
plish th(“ni than the present; for here 1 reign 
sole master ? — hut to convince you of the ho- 
nour and integrity of iny designs, 1 am ready 
to throw open the castle gates this moment 
and set you free ; ail 1 ask is pfi^rmission to 
guard your wandering steps to a safe 
asylum. 

Angela seemed in some degree convinced, 
by the arguments of Kicardo ; hut, she could 
not reconcile sucli generous conduct with a 
profession so ignoble, and said, Js it possi- 
ble that one who lives by plunder and rapine, 
can be the disinterested protector of virtue r” 

Alas !” Ricardo replied, did you know 
my sad story, you would pity me, and kunent 
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tlie uirtful necessity whicli has driven me to 
a course of life that revolts against my na- 
ture; I caiiiiol now relate it, but should we 
ever meet again, L will tell you all. Until 
then sudice it to sa\% that though leagued 
with a daring desneratc banditti, this band 
was iH'ver yet imbrued in blood ; never was 
tlie jjoor traveller oppivsl, but ofien relieved ; 
] only take as much as our neeessides require 
from those whose* nii»’L»ard and unlcclinff 
hearts hoard up tlieir wealth, rather than dis- 
tribute some of it to their needy biethren. 
I accepted the ofl’er to be leader of the party, 
that my auihorijy might i f strain their ex- 
cesses. Do ne>t imagine the wretch from whom 
I saved you, was a companion of mine ; be 
was onlv; a menial domestic, who took advan- 
tage ol* the darkness of the night to separate 
himself, in quest of plunder; but the villain 
has met his reward. I hatter myself with 
the hope the lime is not far distant, when I 
shall he restored to the rank in society I Iiave 
left, and bo more worthy to be the com- 
panion of virtue.” 
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Deep contrition and repentance were so 
strongly imprinted on the expressive counte- 
nance of Ricardo, that Angela could no lon- 
ger entertain a doubt of his integrity, and 
detorniined to be guided by him in future. 
She turned an anxious eye frecjuentJy to the 
window, hoping the storm would in some de 
gree abate ; but the rain heat against the 
casement with redoubled violence ; and the 
wind threatened to level the crazy battlements 
oi' the castle with the ground ; its hollow 
blasts resounded through the building, and 
appeared to shake it to its foundation. Al- 
though the idea of passing mother night in 
the castle was a source of great inquietude 
to her, she found it unavoidable, as there 
was no prospect of her commenting her 
journey on that day. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Ricardo, by his kind attention, gained on 
Angela every moment ; the emotions of gra- 
titude, which had for a time been subdued, 
again burst fortlr, and she no longer beheld 
him in an}’^ other light than that of her brave 
and generous deliverer. Her heart whispered 
she miglA confide in him ; on his repeated 
, and earnest entreaties, sh^ at length consent- 
ted he should pass the remainder of the day 
with her. 

Ricardo endeavoured to raise her drooping 
spirits, by reading to Angela some of his fa- 
vorite authors ; which gave her an opportu- 
E 
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nity of admiring the taste he had displayed 
in the selection ; and the strength and energy 
of a mind ids present situation liad not im- 
paired. The elegance of his manners con- 
vinced Ijor his birth was noble, and that 
nothing but the most urgent necessity could 
have induced him to adopt his prevent dis- 
honourable mode Of life. 

In the course of conversation, Angela in- 
formed him slu^ had been driven from her 
paternal roof, to avoid being married to one 
she hated. The first wish of her father was, 
that his daugliter might form an alliance 
Avhich would increase tlic rani and conse- 
quence her birtti had given her; an ofler of 
that nature was icci ived by him \vir,b avidity, 
and the inclinaLions of the daughter were to 

t 

be sacrificed to the ambition of the fatlicr. 
His nature was too stubborn, and he was too 
inflexible in his resolutions, foreiiher prayers 
or tears, to move him. ‘‘This I well knew,’* 
exclaimed Angela; “hut that 'I might have 
no cause of self-reproach, I was determined 
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to make the trial ; — as soon, however, might I 
attempt an impression on the rugged flint, or 
adamantine rock. Finding the faintest hope 
was vanished, and that the next morning was 
to give me to the arms of the man I detested, 
I resolved to have recourse to flight ; i6 the 
niiddJe of the night I left my home, without 
tin* la 1 io^Ylcdge of any one, but a confidential 
servant. I was well assured the only emotion 
my father would experience, was resentment 
that his favorite plan should be thus ren- 
dered abortive ; hut 1 felt severely for the 
pangs I was about to give my excellent 
mother. I i liowv I am planting a dagger in 
her inaleriKil bosom ; however I trust, when 
she hears I am well and in safety, she will 
not cokuVmn the .-.t^p I have taken to prevent 
the sacrifice of her child ” 

I wandered some way before I could 
collect my scattered thoughts sufficiently to 
form any plan, that I could pursue ; at length 
I resolved ?o fly for shelter to an intimate 
friend, who had formerly been the sharer of 
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every secret of my breast ; our griefs and 
joys were reciprocally felt by each ; from in- 
fancy we were brought up together, and 
never knew a day’s absence, until, about a 
twelvemonths since, she gave her hand to a 
^Wjjman who had long been in possession 
of her heart. Tlie day after the nuptials she 
left me, and went to reside on an estate of 
her husl)and’s in Germany. I am assured 
she will receive ijer unfortunate friend with 
open arms, and thither I was directing my 
steps, when you so providentially arrived to 
my rescue. 

Ricardo longed most anxiously to know 
whether the dislike of Angela to the union 
proposed proceeded from any prior attach- 
ment, and would fain have asked the ques- 
tion, but his tongue denied its office, fearing 
he should be deemed impertinenily curious ; 
therefore he determined to endure all the an- 
guish of suspense, rather than offend his fair 
charge, < ‘and leave it to time' to ^unravel. 

Be it my care/' he said, to shield and 



THE OUTLAW. 


45 


guardi you from every danger, until I can 
restore you to the society of your incstiinable 
friend; her kindness and assiduiu^ will soothe 
your soi l ovvs ; she w iiJ administer the balm 
of consolation to your .voii ode- • breast; lyider 
lier hospitable roof, you will uncover your 
traiKjuillily ; and i shaii blest in being 
th( happy instrument to conduct you to her.’' 
/‘Never ! never !” Angela repiaid, can this 
bosom ai^aiiiknovv tiancpiillify, imiil I am re- 
conciled to tijose dear parents cruel neces- 
sity has ft )reed rue to abandon. My mother, 
I <'un conhdent, would clasp me in her < inl>race 
wiih ail *ho ^^ ar ;ith of mah rua) affection ; 
but ah ! niy father, 1 feui I must never see 
him muie,’’ ‘‘ rifiie/’ replied Kieardo, *^may 
again awaken his regard, and leaeh him to 
•glory in "iUeii a daugiiter/ No, too well 
1 know him, ''Aiig< ia answered ; nothing 
but the sacrifice of my peace and happiness 
can reconcile him ; his resolutions once taken 
are as unaltejably fixed as fate — not §ven the 
lenient hand of time can soften him.’’ 

Flinty indeed must that heart be/’ Ricardo 
E 2 
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resumed, that can let you sue in vain ; he 
who can turn a deaf ear to such intreaties, 
must have a breast of adamant/^ 

The day was now far gone, and the low- 
ering clouds held forth no hope of a change 
of the weather; the rain still beat furiously 
against the windows, and the vaulted roois 
of the castle rcccliocd with the violence ol 
the wind ; its turrets shook, and great fears 
were entertained lest the northern tower, 
W’^hich was more in decay than any other 
part, should soon fall a shapeless ruin ; it 
blew a complete hurricane, and had already 
levelled some of the stoutest trees of the 
forest with the ground. All danger how- 
ever felt liglit to Angela, compared to that of 
remaining longer where she was; she had no* 
fears of Ricardo, but she knew not what his 
companions might attempt. There was not, 
however, any resource ; consequently she was 
obliged to await her farther destiny, with as 
much patience as she could summon to her 
aid. Her conductor had promised, if the 
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storm abated, she should depart at break of 
day ; he advised her to retire early to rest, 
that she might be the better able to bear the 
fatigue of the journey ; then took his leave 
for the night, and once more left her ttf the 
care of old Teresa. 

* Angela was deeply impressed with the 
nfdiulness of her deliverer, in whom she placed 
the greatest confidence ; but the blush of 
delicacy tinged her cheek, when she reflected 
she was about to entrust herself with a per- 
fect stranger. Alas !’’ she said, what else 
can 1 do ? what evils follow one rash step 
Teresa retired widi Angela to the chamber, 
and assisted her to undress ; when, after 
having promised to call her at day-light, she 
quitted the apartment. 

Angela immediately secured the door, and 
was soon in a sweet and composed sleep ; she 
had not enjoyed this balmy repose from her 
cares more than two hours, when she was 
awoke by the firing of musquetry, which re- 
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sounded through the old building like the 
reverberations o!' tiuindcr. A t first she could 
not believe but a dream ; nor was slie 

fully convinced of its reJily, until ‘^Ik* saw 
the flashes of tlic guns liglitcii ihe wirole at- 
inos|>here : all s(*emed iujrry and coniusion. 
“To arms, to arms, or we aic lost!*' was vo- 
ciferated by many voices. The firing re- 
doubled both from the ontsi !e and the ram- 
parts of the cast'e ; therefore it was evident 
tw'o parties were engaging <'aeh other. In 
the intervals of tire firing, she di stinctly heard 
the voice of Ricardo giving directions. 

Angela knew Teresa’s vo nn vvas not far off, 
and having Inistily put on !ier clothes, deter- 
mined, if possible, to fine it ; her lump was 
totally e.xiinguished, so that it w U' widi great 
difficulty she found tire door of her apart- 
ment; wiiii a tiembling hand she opened it^ 
and endeavoured to puisce iier way aiong the 
corridor which led to me stev-rcase. The 
firing continued with little intermission, and 
her bosom was torn with a thousand agoni« 
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sing fears, lest her only friend and protector 
should be among the number of the lalleu ; 
she shuddered with horror at the idea of being 
left totally defenceless in the power ol’ a da- 
ring banditti, for she despaired of meeting 
with another Ricardo. She had got about 
half through the corridor, and was exploring 
the w'ay with her hands extended before her, 
when she touched some person standing 
against the wall ; her presence of mind did 
not forsake her, and having called all the 
courage she could summon to her aid, she 
cried out in a loud tone, Who, and what 
are you?” No answer was returned, hut a 
violent scream ; — on the question being re- 
peated, Oh ! dear lady, is it you r” uttered 
a voice, which she knew to be old 1 eresa s, 
''I was hastening to your •apartment, when 
I heard the steps of somebody advancing 
toward me ; my fears then became so great 
that I had no power to move, and imagining 
H to be one of the people who are attacking 
the castle, I made sure they would give me 
no quarter, but kill all they met. Being 
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certain my old limbs could never move quiclv 
eiioiigb to make my escape, I determined to 
remain where I was, hoping to get off undis- 
covered ; and after having recommended 
ni^'self to our holy Mother, got close to the 
wall as possible ; but when I felt your hand 
fear nearly deprived me of my senses, and 
expecting nothing but instant death, I gave 
the scream you heard : — Iiappy indeed am I 
to find it is only you.” Vv^hat is the mat- 
ter?” said Angela. ‘‘Indeed lady, I know not; 
the castle is, 1 fear, attacked by some soldiers 
who have found out the retreat of our cava- 
liers, and that living ghosts reside here ; — 
oh, dear, dear lady, we shall all be certainly 
murdered — how dreadful th(^ guns resound in 
this old castle!” “Take courage Teresa,” 
replied Angela; “there is a good God who 
will not forsake us ; we will try to gain the 
staircase, and you shall then endeavour to find 
some one who can give you information 
which way the battle is likely to be decided. 


The old woman held fast by the arm of her 
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fair charge, and impeded her way ; every 
joint of licr was palsied with fear. Angela 
was not much better; the long contiitnance 
of the bring, and di'ubiing vvhal might be 
the fate cf llieardo, made tdmo't all her for- 
litufle forsake her. \\ itit a lalieting step 
she Wiis feeling luT way to ihe stiiiica .'e, when 
on a sudden she 9:iw at a di iMice the glim- 
mering of a, lurch, at»d ou .'iwVai’.cing a iitllc 
nearer, she pec'.'ved the figu.e <jf a ’ tan 
running t ovarrl iu-r in gn at La^fe; some- 
times he was host in the winf;iugs of the 
corridor, and at other times she had a distinct 
view' of him. She delermiiu d to learn the 
extent of iheii’ dang? r, and if possible gain 
some intedigenee of llicardo as the man 
was hastily passing wiiluntt perceiving her 
she laid liold of ills arm, and iji a tone of 
agitati. ri and dismay ened, Stop, I conjure 
you stop!'' He stared at her for a moment ; 
terror was sti'ongiy depicted in his counte- 
Jiance; the loreli fell from his haiul, and lie 
ran back tlieVay iie came, without uttering 
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a word : the light was exlitigiiished m its fall; 
and they were again left in darkness. 

Angela could not conjecture the cause ol 
sucl?singiiJarcondiict;Until itwasexplained by 
Teresa. Dear lady/’ she said, ‘^you have 
frightened the man out of Ins senses ” How 
could 1 frighten him?” Angela replied 

Never having before seen you,” the old 
woman answered, nor having heard of vou 
being in the castle, he certainly took you fc: 
one of the ghosts which the peasants he lieve 
reside here.” Angela thouglil this conclu- 
sion very mitarnJ to take phice in a super- 
stitioLis mind, and that it accounted for the 
man's aiann ; slic hojied it might he the 
cause of it ; as until this moment she did 
not reflect of thcT imprudence she had inad- 
vertently been guilty, in thus having dis- 
covered herself to one of the banditti. 

Angela moved forward quick as the dark- 
ness would porraif, and as slic advanced the 
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/iririg was heard much pjaiiic" ^ H voile}- 
of miisquetry resounded through the lofiy 
hail with redoubled force, and the agitation 
of her breast at the tremendous noise, was 
dmo-l too much for her tender frame to 
sappor* Had sne not been possessed of 
i -tif- ogtli of mind, she would have sunk 
v the tiiai ;, length she reached the 
i r. v»i or sLJircasc, and by the liglit of a 
Voiip which was stili burning in the halJ, she 
v'a? enabied to proceed ; it was quite desert- 
f ».h not a person couid she sec. She had 
rieaily descended to tiic bottom of the stairs, 
IV hen two men enter'^d the great door sup* 
por* No/ae/hiiig, which >be sjori perceived 
wfiv. M e body oi one of the ea\aiiers, who had 
bec?i Hi the combat ; they carrieci it 

into the passage which Jed to the ehapei. 

1 roni the nioPiemary glance Angela Jiad of 
ii» she Jeh eonviticecl it was Kicardo; the 
Taec was turned from lur, but in size and 
make it mucli resembled him. 'I'he dreadJ'ul 
1 nought that* she was now most prohablv 
berell of her ouiy protector, icut her In a*: 

V 
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with anguish unutterable ; she gave a deep 
sigh, and had she not caught hold of the 
bannisters for support must have fallen. It 
was some little time before she could recover 
herself, as all her faculties were absorbed in 
the contemplation of the melancholy sight 
to which she had just been witness ; she re- 
mained in an apparent insensible state, until 
Teresa had repeatedly called out, Lady, 
lady, the firing has ceased.” This at length 
aroused Angela from the stupor she was in, 
and she faintly articulated, What do you 
say Teresa The firing has ceased lady, 
and the soldiers arc driven from before the 
castle ; don't you hear our cavaliers shouting 
at having gained the victory r ' I hear 
nothing,” replied Angela ; would it liad 
pleased Heaven that the firing had sooner 
ceased— ceased before Ricardo had fallen.” 

The cavalier that is dead may not be our 
captain,” Teresa answered. Too well,” 
Angela said with much emotion, am 1 con- 
vinced of the fatal trutli ; it was his form, 
his very figure " But lady, there is another 
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ot' our cavaliers so like him, that with their 
backs to you, you would not know one from 
the other.” " Is there Angela replied ; 

then perhaps there may be some little 
hope; but ah ! I dare not indulge it at this 
moment.” Another shout was heard by her, 
and the sound of footsteps advancing towards 
the hall; dreading to be seen by any but 
Ricardo, she hastened towards her own apart- 
ment, leaving old Teresa to hobble after her 
fast as she was able. 



CHAP. V. 


Great was the surprise of Angela, on 
entering the chamber, to perceive some one 
had been ♦^he-e since she quitted it ; every 
thing was displaced, and the closet door left 
open : she well remembered that after having 
offeic?d up her evening orisons to her Creator, 
she had carefully shut it. I’he fai/it embers 
of hope, which slic had began to encourage, 
now' brightened, and she trusted the unknown 
visitor was Ricardo ; as she conceived no 
one else, at so alarming a crisis, would have 
sought her chamber ; but tliis thought w'as 
soon checked by the conviction" she felt that 
Ricardo could not have corne to her until the 



THE OUTLAW. 


57 


engagement was at an end, which was but a 
few minutes since, and in that case he must 
have met her on his return. " No,” she cried, 
** it raiinot be he ; my brave protector is for 
ever gone — she then threw herself on a 
chair, and burst into tears. 

In ibis distress of mind Teresa found her 
when she entered the room. Cease crying, 
dear lady,” the old woman said ; “ I will go 
myself and endeavour to hear what is become 
of Ricardo; no doubt, God and our holy 
Mother have protected him.” Do not de- 
ceive me,” Angela replied, with vain hopes ; 
but haste, haste, good Teresa, and let me 
icnow the worst at once,” 

Teresa now left the room, and during her 
absence Angela’s bosom was torn with a 
thousand painful sensations; the conflict was 
almost too much for her gentle nature to 
support. On this moment hung her fate; — 
whether rhe was to be left a prey to lawless 
ruffians, or have her generous protector to 
F2 



conduct, her lo a place of safety. The sus- 
pense was dreadful ; but the strength of mind 
she possessed on most occasions, armed her 
with fortitude to await the result. Every 
moment now seemed a tedious hour ; at 
length she heard the old woman approacii- 
ing the cliamber : — her susceptible heart Ik at 
liigh with expectation ; — she flew to the door 
to meet the messenger of her fate, hut saw' 
disappointment depicted in the countenance 
of Teresa. Ah ! he is dead, he is dead/’ 
Angela cried ; 1 read it in your looks.” 1 
do not know' Ricardo is dead/’ Teresa replied, 
^^but X cannot find liiin any wliere.” Angela 
now clasped her hands in an agony of grid, 
and exclaimed, Then all is over, and 1 am 
left defenceless in the power of umrderers 
and assassins ! O God of Heaven, for what 
am I reserved I” Her tottering limbs could 
no longer support her, and she sunk down 
upon a couch. 


Teresa did all she could to cent pose her 
Be not alarmed, good lady/’ she said ; 
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there is no one to fear; all the Cavaliers 
have left the castle I saw them go out at 
the great gates/' Angela, anxious to catch 
at the faintest glimpse of hope, replied, 
Perhaps Ricardo was with them “ Oh 
no, he was not ; I am confident he would 
never have gone away without you.” 

Angela began to be a little more at ease 
•when she found, although Ricardo was pro- 
hably no more, yet she had nothing to ap- 
prehend from the rest of the band it ti ; still 
^:hc dreaded going forward on her journey 
alone and uiiat tended, fearing she might 
meet witli similar dangers. 

\fLrr iiome consideration, she determined 
-o arm herself with resolution, and endeavour 
^0 find the body of ih<‘ ("avalier who was 
::iiied, that she might positively ascertain 
w hether it was Ricardo : — as the iiihalilants 
the castle were gone, she iluaight she 
tilght ventu^^.' in search of it without fear of 
d recovery. She then asked Teresa, if she 
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knew where the body was placed ? 
doubt in the chapeJ,"^ was the reply of Teresa. 

Dare you go with me and look at it 

Not for the world, lady ; I should be afraid 
the apparition of the dead Cavalier would 
appear to me.” “ Then I will go alone,” 
Angela said, “ for I fear no apparitions.” 

Angela, upon reflection, thought she could 
go much quicker without Teresa, and that 
her presence would only add to her alarms. 
If it should be Ricardo, she was apprehen*- 
sive the shock would be too great for her ; 
she was however prepared for the worst, and 
trusted her fortitude would support her under 
the trial. Angela determined to go by the 
back staircase, it being the nearest^ way, and 
her fears consequently be the sooner con- 
firmed or dissipated. She said no more to 
Teresa, but hastily descended the stairs, and 
soon reached the door of the chapel ; — here 
she stopped, her heart failed her, her limbs 
trembled ; twice did she attem'pt to enter, 
and as often retreated; at length, ashamed 
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iiC/ she rushed forward into 

bid eould not see the body; she 
s. r». to the farther end, still nothing was tu 
ot found , she then turned to regain iite 
o'oor !>\ which she had entered, and per- 
co'vel soinethiiig laying upon the altar, 
whielj^ om approaching nearer, Angela dis- 
cu^tTi'd lo b<‘ the dreadful object of her 
>carcli. A cold shivering seized her at the 
sight, and she stood for some moments fixed 
to the spot ; then with a slow and solemn 
pace, ascended the mutilated steps that led 
to it. The body was covered with a cloth, 
and without that was removed the purport of 
her coining must be defeated. This was 
another trial for her fortitude ; she however 
determined to go through with it — therefore 
approached the corpse, w ith a trembling hand 
lifted up that part which concealed the face, 
and saw it was not Ricardo ; then clasped 
her hands together, and involuntarily ex- 
claimed, " Heaven be praised, my ])rotector 
yet lives — and with this hurried from the 
fatal spot. She soon regained her chamber; 
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vrhen, from the fatigue of mind she had un- 
dergone, and the impression the scene just 
witnessed had made upon her, she fell upon 
the bed quite exhausted. 

The sight was too much for the suscep* 

i 

tible bosom of Angela, for although it was 
not her deliverer that was dead, she felt much 
shocked at beholding a cavalier, who, but an 
hour or two before was blooming with the 
glow of health, now cut off in the morning 
of his days and stretched forth a lifeless 
corpse. She remained some time reflecting 
on the event; she had, at present, every 
reason to suppose Ricardo was alive ; and if 
so, his conduct was very mysterious ; yet she 
was confident that he would not willingly 
have gone away, and left her thus unprotect- 
ed. She generously scorned to. harbour a 
doubt of his sincerity after what had passed, 
and was firmly convinced he had only flown 
from the danger of the moment; but when 
he could return with safety he woi]^ do it, 
and conduct her to her friend. 
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Angela was roused from her reverie by the 
entrance of Teresa, who had been in search 
of her ; “ Oh Lady/’ she said, breathless with 
agitation, “ I thought I had lost you ; I dare 
not go down the back stairs, but I went to 
the chapel the other waj^ I would not iFor 
all the world have entered it, but stood at the 
door listening for the sound of your foot- 
steps ; — all was silent ; — I consequently sup- 
posed j^ou were gone, therefore hurried back 
fast as iny legs could carry me : for to leJI 
you the truth, lady, I do not hke to be alone 
in tliis old castle. Ah ! I doubt you have 
not found our good Captain 1 have not 
indeed Then they have not taken the 
body to the chapel.” “ Yes, 1 have seen it, 
but it is not Ricardo.” “ 1 am glad of it ; 
perhaps he lives.” I trust and hope he 
does,” Angela replied ; ** probably he may 
have secreted himself somewhere in the castle 
until he is assured the invaders of its peace 
are retired ; 1 am confident he cannot be far; 
we will k^or him, if you dare veniure 
with me Teresa.” I will go any where 
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wil!i yoi); tlear lady/' ansvrcrcdr ^ xcep* 

to visit tilt dead.” 

Angela was now a little revived^ and atcohi 
panied by llie old woman, wtni fnsl tt) llu 
apartment where Ricardo laid slipt the nigh: 
before ; she hesitated to go in for some hne 
throngii delicacy, as it was possible* he 
be there ; but rcflectiuti soon convinced liet 
the idea was delusive, and siic followed 'iV 
resa into the room. No one was to he seen ; 
it w'as a large chamber with long narrow 
casements, the glass of which being incrusted 
with dust, obscured the light ; some rciriiiane? 
of ancient tapestry remained attaciicd lu the 
wall, while other parts had fallen down, and 
laid mouldering on the door. There was a 
bed at the hirll^u'r end, but great was her 
surprise wiicii on it she saw the very clothes 
Ricardo had worn at their last meeting ; also 
on a marble slab was placed his helmet and 
bis sabre. A tlioiisand different sensations 
look possession of her breast at this sight, so 
itiicx])ectcd ; tlx'ic was a mystery hanging 
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about his fate, which Angela could not 
elucidate ; she however still felt an intcrual 
conviction that he was alive, and would soon 
return. 

Teresa now hclicved Ricardo was really 
gone, and treiiihlcd with fear ; which Angela 
observing, inquired what was the matter with 
hrr ? Siie replied, Oh lady, what a dreadful 
filing it is to be shut up in this old castic by 
oui selves ; J dare not sleep In^re, for all the 
world ; every noise I heard 1 should think it 
w^as a gliost,’' Take courage,” answered 
Angela, there are no ghosts, depend upon 
it; I thought you had lived here too long to 
harbour such foolish thouglits.” “Yes but 
lad}^, they^ certainly walked here before the 
Cavaliers came, and will assgrcdly return now 
lliey are gone ; pray let us quit this dismal 
place directly.” “ You may go Teresa, but 
I sliall remain longer, to see whether Ricardo 
returns : while there is an Almighty to protect 
me, I fear notvil.” 


G 
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As Angela was quitting the room, she saw 
a small piece of paper laying on the floor; 
curiosity induced her to pick it up. It ap- 
peared to be part of a letter; on it was writ- 
ten, in a female hand, Alas, my too un- 

r 

fortunate St. Alme !” Imagining it to be of 
no importance she threw it down, and pro- 
ceeded in her search. She, with Teresa, 
then descended the great staircase, and found 
nothing but silence and solitude reigning in 
the hall. Having now no fear of iuterru|>tion, 
Angela stopped and gazed with astoiiir.hineni 
on the lofty pillars that supported the arched 
and sculptured roof, grjidually falling into 
decay. They appeared once to have been 
of polished marble, but. the traces of what 
they were could with dilficiiJty he distinguish- 
ed, being so defaced hy the destructive hand 
of time. She stood wrapt in inedilaiion on 
the objects that surrounded her: — Can we 
wonder,’’ she said to herself, that our w^ak 
frames should so soon sink under their bur- 
den, when the strongest buildings are levelled 
with the dust !” She next went to the outer 
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tioor of the hall, and walked down the for- 
merly magnificent, but now broken flight of 
steps, which led to it; then entered the spa- 
cious castle yard, once filled with vassals of 
rhe state! owner, where now naught but 
(U solation appeared ; the pavement was quite 
overgrown with grass; and the walls, which 
in other times resounded with minstrelsy and 
mirth, were fast crumbling into ruin; the 
massy gates were thrown back on their pon- 
derous hinges, and left quite open. 

Angela having proceeded so far, de- 
termined to look at the outside of the castle, 
which much rejoiced old Teresa, who con- 
cluded she was leaving it for ever. “Ah! 
Lady,” slic cried, “ I thought you would soon 
be tired of ibis dreary plqcc ; good Heaven 
be praised, you have altered your mind.” 
Angela made no reply, but deeply reflecting 
on the instability of all human affairs, walked 
slowly forward, until she had passed the gate, 
when she t!?rned round to look at the castle ; 
its stupendous battlements were encircled 
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with ivy • they appeared ready to fall, and 
overwhelm nil beneath with destruction. 
Here and there lay scattered round parts of 
the lofty towers, and there was every prospect 
of the \vh( le being soon levelled with its base. 
Ji Wcis sliuated in the middle of the forest, 
whose trees, when covered with foliage, 
alinos obscured it from the view. There 
was mueh grandeur and sublimity in its ap- 
pearance, which struck the beholder wdlh 
awe : — the j)f)i tal inul once been magnificent, 
but the ravages of lime had left only the re- 
mains of its former splendor ; the arch-way 
was broken, and tlie beauty of its symmetry 
destroyed. 

Angela stood in deep contemplation of 
the surrounding ruins, wliile I'ercsa thought 
every moment a tedious age, until she got 
farther from the castle ; when slie had looked 
for a considerable time upon the objects 
which surrounded her, she turned lier eyes 
upon the ground, and saw iicdrr the spot, 
where she w^as, the track of blood. Such a 
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fight changed the bloom of her animated 
coun:enance to a death-like paleness, more 
espet iaily when she reflected, that this lately 
was the scene of human slaughter; a few 
hours before, in tfiat very place, some one 
most prol)al)ly had been suddenly preeipirtited 
into eiei'iiuy. This idea in. de uei ^,'iii.lder 
wit;! Iiorrur ; an universal ti JUihliuL: seized 
her, and sshe iO‘dt hold of icresa’s arm for 
•her feeble support. 

Angela, when a little rceover(‘d from her 
fright, saw a pcas^lnt at a disia /te tunning 
towards her, and not wigtdng to su eject lier- 
sell to ids curiosity, iiui lied hat k with old 
Teresa into tlie castle. I'he niau ran with so 
muclt speed, that by ibe time sbe had reach- 
ed the hall, ^die heard his wooden slioc.s re- 
sounding upon the pavement in the yard, 
and before slie got to the staircase hei own 
name vibrated on her car ; it was die voice 
ol Ricardo. She hastily looked back, but l aw 
only the figure of the peasant, “ Manem- 
oiseile Fitzormond, do you uot know me ?** 
G SJ 
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the same voice again repeated, and the next 
moment Ricardo was by her side. Have I at 
last found you/^ he said; ^'am I again so blest 
as to become your protector ! I was afraid the 
tumult had been too much for your gentle 
natttre to support.” '^Blessed Virgin!” cried 
Teresa, “ it is be himself.” Angela was so 
overjoyed and confused, that it w'as some 
little time before she was enabled to speak ; 
but her expressive countenance evidently 
showed the satisfaction she derived from his 
return. Where, where have you been?’' 
she uttered in an hurried tone; 1 thought 
my deliverer had forsaken me.” J^ever, 
never will he do it, until you are in safet}",” 
Ricardo replied ; but you seem faint ; allow^ 
me to conduct you to your apartment, and 
after having partaken of some reiVeshmenl, I 
will account to you for my absence.” 

Angela had been so taken up with the 
events of the past night, and Teresa so 
agitated by her fears, that neither thouglit of 
eating ; they both now felt languid j^^r the 
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want of food, therefore she permitted her 
conductor to follow her to her apartment, 
and Teresa was desired to bring some pro- 
visions thither. Slie soon returned, when 
Ricardo, with the inmost Umtlerncss and 
solicitude, besought Angola to j)artak% of 
something, lie had an exhilarating cordial, 
of which, with much persuasion, s(ie drank 
a glass; she soon experienced its animating 
» power, and found herself revived by it; but 
notliing exco[)t slee]) could again peilecily 
n.store her. She had lilllo rest tlu^ night 
before, and her mind ever since she was awa- 
kened by the liring, had been a prey to 
agitation and alarm; the sc(Mies she Itad just 
witnessed were too dee ply (?ngraven on her 
youthi’ul breast to be easily eliheed. “ I am 
better./’ ^bc said, in answer to the tender 
iiKjuiries of Ricardo, ^^since my protector has 
been restored to me; and am anxious lo know 
whither you have been, and when we shall 
leave this gloomy mansion 

“ The instant the contest was for a moment 
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suspended/' Ricardo replied, I hurried to 
your chamber, that I might be assured of 
your safety; and in order to go privately as 
possible, I ascended the back staircase. “ Ah, 
by that means,” Angela exclaimed, 1 missed 
you J'' Soon as I had gained your apai t> 
meiit, I called you by name rej>catoily, but 
receiving no answer 1 entered, and grt at was 
my surprise to fi!Hl you were gone: a thou- 
sand anxious fears alarmed im?, and I trem- * 
bled for ynur fate. At onc' time I imagined 
you hail been discovered, and taken away 
by some of the banditti ; at another tliai im- 
pelled by terror you had voluntarily for^aKen 
the castle, and fled for sheher to the surroimd- 
ing forest, where you unist ineviiably be- 
come subject to the insults of a licentious 
soldiery. 1 was ruminating on what mea- 
sures I had better ad(?pt, to take you tV» m the 
dangers that awaited you, when the firing 
again commenced, and I was obliged to re- 
turn to the ramparts. Soon as tiie t ngage- 
ment was ended, and the vanquished soldiers 
had retreated, it was resolved we should all 
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leave the castle, and each to avoid suspicion 
lake a different road ; as we had no doubt 
our retreat being discovered, but that wq 
should shortly be again attacked by a great- 
er force. I endeavoured to derive consolation 
from the hope, that you might be secreted 
in.ti^j forest ; therefore went to iny chamber 
and put on this dress, which 1 had prepared 

for the purj)ose of accompanying yon on 

• 

your journey: thus disguised 1 detenu ined 
to explore the most private recesses of the 
wood in search of you. 

T was returning, melancholy and dejected 
at my ill success, with the v(‘ry faint hope of 
finding you in tlie castle, wiicu at a distance 
I perceived two female figures near tlu' gales; 
and my heart vibrated witli j:«y on discovering 
them to be my lost charge and old Teresa. 

Many, many thanks to you, iny kind 
deliverer,'’ Angela replied, “ for tliis gene- 
rous solicitucTe for a perfect stranger. I am 
anxious to be oamy journey— \dien shal! tve 
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depart?’* To-morrow, soon as it is light.” 

Why not now Alas !” answered her 
protector, your spirits are beyond your 
strength ; the fatigue of body and mind you 
have this day undergone, renders it impos- 
sible for you to quit the castle to night,” 
But can we remain here in safely, for I do 
indeed find myself unequal to the task ?” 
“ It is not probable,” Ricardo resumed, “that 
the soldiers will return so soon; but while 
you retire to rest I will w^atch upon the ram- 
parts, and at tlie smallest symptom of alarm 
we can Ic^ave liie castle by a secret way, 
which opens into the thickest part of the 
forest; my horses are tlicrc ready saddled, 
and Mdll soon remove us far from danger. 

Angela tliankcd her conductor for the kind 
interest he took in her fate, and lamenled her 
want of ])Ower to reward him for it. “I 
seek no reward,” was tlie answer of Ricardo ; 
“ the pleasure of assisting you amply repays 
me; permit me now to advise you to retire 
to rest, as you look very languid and weak. 
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May God grant you tliat repose, of which 
you stand so much in need.” Angela ex- 
prest her fears lest his health should be inju- 
red on her account ; as after the fatigue of 
the preceding nighty he must he ill calculatt'd 
to watch. “ Think not of mo,” lie replied ; 

the idea of being your protector will dispel 
all fatigue.” 1 Ic then w ished her good night, 
and la^paired to the ramparts. 

The niglit passed without any molesta- 
tion, and at the earliest daw n of day Ricardo 
desired Angela might be called ; the morn- 
ing was fiu(* for the season of the year, the 
air frosty and dear. At the first, signal from 
Teresa, she arose, and after haviiig spent a 
few minutes in imploring the protection of 
that Ouinipolenl Being to \vhoin alone v, c can 
apply for succour and consoiaiion, joined 
Ricardo ; who said to her, 1 need not ask 
how* you have rested ; the return of the roses 
to your cheeks, tells me you have regained 
your forme# strength, and are iiow^ fit to en- 
counter your journey.” Yes indeed, I arn 
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quite well/* she i*e|)licd, and ready this in- 
stant to attend you.” Ricardo, however, would 
not permit her to depart, until she had par- 
taken of some relVeshment, which T(acsa, by 
his order, had prepared. Good Heavens, 
whai is to become of me r” the old woinau 
exclaimed, in evident alarm. Of that I 
have not been unmindful,” Ricardo replied ; 

3 "Ou wer(' so long confined in this ]dace, 
that you are not at all known in the next 
village; there you may settle without any 
fear of discoveiy, and 1 will supply you with 
the means.” When they had taken an hasty 
repast, Angela was le<i by her protector to 
the court-yard, where the horses were brought ; 
and after old Teresa had invoked tiie blessed 
Virgin and all the Saints in the calendar to 
prosper their undertaking, tin y left the castle, 
and were soon lost in the windings of the 
ivood. 
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CHAP. VI. 


TrfK road they had to take was black, 
dreary and comfortless; although their horses 
were .very good, it was impossible they could 
reach the end of their jouriuy for several 
<lays. Angela was alarmed with many fears, 
jest absence should liavc diminished her 
frienefs r( gnrd, and in tliat case she would he 
di'prived of the only asylwin whicli was left 
her ; these fears, on rcfketiou, were soon 
(iis<*arded, and she began to anticipate in 
imagination the joy this unexpected meeting 
would m uliially aflbrd them. Their friendship 
i. r <'ach oHier she believed to be equally 
•ttrong, equally .sincere, and was the affection 
H . 
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of sisters ; it had grown with their growth, 
and strengthened with their strength; the 
pleasing idea of once more enjoying the 
society of the friend, next to her parents, 
most dear to her on earth, made i\ngela 
forget her sorrows. Her expressive counte- 
nance now beamed with animation, at the 
prospect she anticipated ; her eyes also spoke 
most forcibly her gratitude to her deliverer, 
for the signal service he had rendered her. 

The breast of Ricardo glowed with love 
and admiration ; the more he conversed with 
his fair charge, the more lie felt attached to 
her ; he beheld with surprise the excellence 
oi lier understanding, and the ripening virtues 
of her mind; but greatly was the happiness 
he experienced in her society diminished, 
when he remembered it would soon be lost 
to him, perhaps for ever. He was often on 
the point of declaring the indelible impres- 
sion her many perfections had made upon 
him ; of avowing his ardent, unalterable 
aflection ; but, alas ! he reflected, can I 
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suppose her pure and delicate mind will 
listen to a wretched outlaw, a companion of 
robbers and midnight plunderers ? It would 
be an insult to her understanding to mention 
such a subject. lie was fully convinced of 
the necessity of his silence, until he ^ould 
appear before her, restored to his illustrious 
friends and former rank in society, which he 
trusted would one day be accomplislied. 

After travelling some hours, Ricardo stopt 
at a peasant s cottage, that they might take 
some refreshment, and produced the remains 
of their morning s repast, which he liad taken 
with liiin from the castle, knowing they would 
meet but with indifferent accommodation on 
the road ; his safety requiring that tlicy 
ehould deviate from the direct route, and tra- 
vel with as much privacy as possible. Tlie 
keen air of the morning, and the exercise of 
riding, made this refreshment most welcome 
to Angela; she was prevailed upon by Ri- 
cardo to toke a glass of wine, after which she 
found her strength invigorated, and was iully 
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crjiinJ to the task of comi letiivj t‘iat clay's 
u;iimcy. Sooi) .is iJie liorses liac! ( iitea what 
pvo’ r:idi:r could i)e procured fcr 

(1 iVoiw the cottage, with the hope of 
bi i:i;r enal led to reach the village v»diere 
they* intended to jja s the night before dark. 

'fhe contemplative mind of Angela, when 
she beheld tiie leafl ss trees and barren iields, 
whieh so lately biootiied with lliii luxuriance, 
could not help drawing a comparison be- 
tween that and the human frame. ‘‘ Alas V’ 
she said, no sooner do w-e arrive at the sum- 
mit of health and vigour, than we verge grad- 
ually toward decay; no sooner are the blos- 
soms of youth ripened into perfection, than 
the frigid hand of age causes them to droop, 
fade, and die.” 

Ricardo was so much fascinated with the 
conversation of Angela, and she was so grat- 
ified with his polished manners, "depth of 
knowledge, and tender solicitude*, that the 
time glided away im])ejccptibly, and they 
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arrived at the end of their journey for that 
day sooner than they expected. 

On entering the village they were directed 
to the Lion d’or/’ which was the only 
bouse where any aeconunodation couJd be 
had : the neatness of the inside, corresponded 
with the cleanliness of the outside ; and the 
host and hostess received them at the door, 
with the smile of wtlcome. But, upon in- 
quiry, they foil nil they could only be accom- 
modated with one bed ; this was a ciifticuity 
Ricardo thought nothing of, as Angela was 
provided for ; but she could not bear the 
idea, tiiat after watching the whole of the 
last nigiu, ho should be again deprived of 
rest. At lengtli, however, it was arranged 
that the ho,-icss should give up her bed to 
to him, and sleep with a relation in the vil- 
lage, an<l mine host fur once take his repose 
in his arm chair before the kitchen fire. 
This point being decided upon, they sat 
down to 4he humble fare, which alone the 
cabaret could produce — eggs, bacon, and 
H 2 
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coarse bread ; the cleanliness with which it 
was served gave a zest to appetite ; and they 
made a hearty repast, llicardo now per- 
su.aded Angela to retire to rest, that she 
might recruit her strength against the fol- 
lowing day. 

Early in tlie morning they again pursued 
their journey, and continued to travel with- 
out any particular occurrence for several 
days, each night taking up their abode at 
some small and obscure inn. As the delicate 
frame of Angela could not hear much fatigue, 
they were prevented from proceeding with 
expedition ; the nearer she drew to her 
friend, the better were her spirits, and the 
greater animation was discernible in her in- 
teresting countenance. Ricardo, on the con- 
trary, appeared thoughtful and dejected. 

* 

As the sun was setting on the evening of 
the sixth day, they saw it emitting its last 
rays on the turrets of Warbui^gh Castle, 
which stood on so commanding an eminence 
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ibal it was seen at some distance. As they 
approached, its stupendous towers, its !otty 
battlements, and its majestic appearance, 
raised their admiration ; and they were lost 
in contemplation of this iio!>le structure (tlie 
wo’k of former ages) until tliey found them- 
selves arrived on the edge of the moat which 
surrounded it, at the vcjy inoinent the draw- 
hridge was going to be raised, which was iii- 
viiriahly tljc custom every night. Ricardo 
immediately iiicjuircfi for the Countess War- 
burgh ; but was told, she could not be spoken 
with until the next day, as after sun-set no 
stranger was ever admitted into ti)e castle. 
Angtda requested t]\e Countess might be in- 
formed, an uufortunale friend begiro i a few 
minutes audience with her ; one of tlie atten- 
dants answered, It coultl not be done, she 
must come at a more seasonable hour.’' 

Bul^l have somed)ing of the last importance 
to communicate.” It matters not,” was 
the reply, in a surly tone ; 1 tell you onec 

for all, youTannot be admitted ; ’ and lie w is 
proceeding, with bis comrades, to draw up 
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the bridge; when one, \vh^' seemed to have 
more authority than the rest, at that instant 
came forward, desired them to desist, and 
offered to take the message. She then wrote 
on a sJip of paper, with a pencil, Angela 
Fitzorinond and the man undertook it 
should he immediately conveyed to the 
Countess. 

, While the messenger w^as gone, number- 
less doubts invaded the bosom of Angela ; 
she began again to think the regard of her 
friend might he diminished ; or that .she 
would be restrained from giving way to the 
affectionate effusions of her heart by the 
Count her husband. But all these fears 
were soon dissipated by the appearance of a 
female servant, «wlio had orders’ instantly 
to condiH't her to the Countess. Angela, 
regardless of all hut the joy of beholding 
again one su dear to her, sprang from her 
horse before Ricardo could assist her, ran 
towards the castle, and in a Ww moments 
was fast locked in the arras of her I’riend. 
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7'licii joy at meeting was unutterable; — 
rJlen !— Angela 1 — were the only words tiicy 
could articulate. At Icngtl) the Countess 
said, To what fortunate chance am 1 in- 
slehlod fur this sudden and miloolved-for hap- 
piness r'’ Soon will 1 tell you all/’ Anjchi 
replied ; (then recollecting the abrupt manner 
hi whii’ii slu' had i<Tt Hi card o) but I must 
iirst speak to the peasant wJio condiieU d nic 
iiithcr.'’ 81ie direetiy rctunied to the catllc: 
yaui almost as quickiy as sh(‘ had Ich it, but 
to her inexpressible chagrin and disappoint- 
ment, icanitfrom the attendants that Ricardo 
went away soon after entered uje gate;. 
She felt the severest pangs of seiJ-accasalion , 
at having parted with iier gallant deiivcrci.’ 
M) unkindly; and could but rellcct liow' id 
she had repaid him tlie grem and histing ob- 
ligation she owed. This relleetion was no- 
a little omhiitered by the impression she 
eoticcivcd ii must make upon him, without 
tlie probability of her ever having any op- 
portunity of^flacing it ; she could only derive 
consolation from the hope, that cliance 



86 


RICARDO, 


again throw him in her way ; she endea- 
'voured to draw some comfort from this 
thought, and hastened back to the apart- 
ments of the Countess. 

Angela now informed Ellen she had been 
forced to quit her paternal roof to avoid 
being sacrificed to one she hated, in obedience 
to the commands of an inexorable parent; 
had she not sought safety in flight, she must 
the next day liavc giyen her hand at the 
altar to him from whom her heart must ever 
be estranged. I knew,” she said, I 
should here find a safe asylum, under the 
fostering wing of friendship ; I knew that 
the beloved companion of my youth would 
shelter me from the rage of an implacable 
father.” ‘^Indeed, indeed she will,” the 
Countess rej)Iied with emotion; “here shall 
you find a secure retieat; and I rejoice in 
the event which has brought you *to me. 
Is^cver shall you quit Warburgii Castle, until 
the reseuunent of your parent is softened, 
and he becomes sensible of the value of such 
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a (laughter. The Count, who has been absent 
a few days, will, I am assured, be proud of 
you as a guest ; and it will afford him a high 
sour(’c of gratification to be personally 
known to one so dear to me, to whose merits 
l)e is no stranger. You shall have a suUe of 
rooms assigned to you, that when j^ou wish 
for reiircrnent you may enjoy it without in- 
terrujition ; and also a servant, whose cm- 
plojrnent shall be to attend upon 3^ou only. 

Angela was so overpowered by the gene- 
rosity of the Countess, that site could scarcely 
articulate iicr gratitude ; her looks expressed 
her thanks more forcibly than any language 
could denote. 

Tlic two friends were ao enraptured witli 
the society of each other, that the castle clock 
struc^v twelve before they thought of retiring. 
Angela was then conducted by Agnes, the 
servant she was to consider as her own, to licr 
apartments ; they were on the cast side ol 
the castle, and consisted of an antichamber, 
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a spacious room adjoitiitig, a largo aiid ooui- 
modioijs bod-clianibor, a dressing roojts, and 
a small cbaiiiber bcvoiid it, intended I’or Ag- 
nes ; on the walk wore liUng many ancient 
jiaintings, tlosLTipUve of the warlike exploits 

4-% 

of* the Count's ancestors ; the chairs were 
like the b(\l, cf blue velvet ; in the second 
room there was a small collection of hooks 
from the best authors. Tiie more she looked 
round, the more grateful she felt to her friend 
for thus anticipating e^ery tiling that could 
contrilnitc to her comfort. 

The heart of the Countess was formed for 
frieiidsliio and for love; she well laicw iiow 
to j’eel for others woes: v. itli a benehcont 
hand siio distrilnited reiii f, and administe red 
to the wants of all about, iicr. If she walked 
];eyond the castle-yard^ siie ;va.s followed hy 
the hl( ssici^s of the ]).’:isantry tl.al surround- 
ed it, who were nurtured l?y her kindness, fed 
by her bounty. Kllen w..s rather above the 
middle size, in complcNion a briincitc ; her 
figure was ibrmed by the hand of symmetry, 
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oncl lior expressive dark eyes beamed with, 
sensibility. She was just turned of twenty, 
tliree. Blest with ilie aflection of the nuin. 
of her choice, she had no allay to her lV;licity 
hut the absence of u beloved friend ; that 
friend being again restored to her, slu* might 
now ])tj deemed hay)piest of tlu: happy. 

V^ngeia participated most fully in the feel- 
ings of the CouiitCKSs, and ibrgot every carr 
in lu'r presettce ; btA when alone*, her bosom, 
fratigiit with lilial nlfeetion, was cl ten tom 
with sigh of anguish ; her check often 
wet wiih the tear of distress, at llnrs living 
nndci the (li.-j>lea»iire ol' tiiOhC dear i)a;cnis 
had fostered her uifaiit steps with the 
tench rest care. Alas she said, tliat 
nothing h-ss than the sacrifice of the happi- 
ness of iiis (‘hild ean lestore me to the favor 
oi‘ ui^ fall ter. JNly good ni othe r, .1 am 
assm(‘d, will lament my absence witli the bit- 
terest anguish, until she can know [ am in 
safety undt* the protecting wing of my be- 
loved Ellen/' »She felt also much anxiety 
1 ' 
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to justify herself to Ricardo for her apparent 
ingratitude. With a mind agitated by these 
corvfticting sensations, she retired to rest, 
after having returned thanks to the God of 
all mercy for J;he safety and protectoii 
afforded her, and entreated a continuance of 
it : tired nature soon sunk into repose, which 
she enjoyed until awakened by Agnes. 

The Countess received Angela the next 
morning with the smile of affection, and con- 
gratulated her on the return of the bloom of 
health to her cheeks, which on the preceding 
evening appeared faded by the anxiety and 
fatigue of her journey. After breakfast, the 
two friends strolled, arm in arm, through the 
extensive gardens of the castle. “ These/^ 
Ellen said, were much neglected until our 
marriage, and have been entirely laid out by 
myself since my residence h^ re ; — what do 
you think of them f* Angela replied, I find 
an elegant taste for horticulture is not the 
least of my friend’s accomplishments.” 
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Thej' were beholding the beauty'of the mar- 
ble statuary in different parts of the garden, 
and viewing with delight the various produc- 
tions of nature and art, when the sound of a 
horn rc-echoed through the castle-yard. An- 
gela started at the unusual noise. ‘^That,” said 
Ellen, announces the return of the Count ; 
1 will meet him at the gate, and gratify him 
Vviih the news of your arrival.^’ 

In a few momenis Angela perceived the 
Countess returning to her, leaning on the arm 
of her husband. The Count was a tall 
soldier- like figure, about the age of thirty-five; 
his countenance was open and animated, but 
betrayed some marks of his having devoted 
the fin nier part of his life to the service of 
his country, as on his left *i:heek was a scar, 
whicli he had received from the sabre of the 
encm}\ On many occasions lie had dis- 
tinguished himself, at the head of the regi- 
ment of cavalry he commanded ; and had 
only retired from the profession of arms, 
on his marriage, at the earnest solicitation 
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of the Countess. Soon as they reached ilic 
spot whe re Angela was, Ellen put the hand oi 
the Couj)t into hers, and said, Behold my 
dear V/arbiiri^h one, although to whose per- 
son 3-ou are a stranger, yet by iny report has 
Jong been known to you. Behold the friend 
of my youth, the sister of my soul, Angela 
Eitzoriitond ! ’ The Count expressed his joy 
at so uiicNpecleJ a meeting — a meeting he 
had so long and so ardently desired, lie, 
rook (!ic haiuLof Angela^ and said, The re- 
gard of le.y Idlen ( lisures you mine ; one so 
dear to lier, ean never be indiflerent to me ; 
welcome, tiirice welcome to Warburgh castle.'" 
Angela, blushing, made suitable acknpvv- 
ledgincnts for the Count's kindness, and the 
happy trio returned toward the house. 

Preparations were making for the enter- 
tainment of some friends of the Count's ou 

« 

s the next day, who were to accompany him 
home, alter partaking of the pleasures of the 
chace. The Count and Conntess**w^ere famed 
for their hospitality ; the splendor and mag- 
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nificencc of their entertainments were the 
admiration of all the country round; none 
ever left V\"arburgh castle, but were delighted 
witli the afiability of their host and hostess. 

The residue of the day was spent in iftcial 
and friendly intercourse. The happiness of 
the Countess was now perfect as it could be, 
ill this sublunary world ; blest with the two 
l)eirigs on earth most dear to her, she had little 
more to wish for, and the felicity she expe- 
rienced was displayed in her animated coun- 
tenance. The Count was clianned with his 
new friend ; and i\ngela, enjoying the afFcc- 
lion of both, at the moment forgot every 
other care : but when she retired at night, 
the ibouglit of the sufferings of a beloved 
mother, the loss of the regprd of a cruel but 
yet a revered father, and of her seeming in- 
gratitude to liicardo, all again became sources 
of an.^ety to her. For the latter she had no 
remedy, but to wait with patience until some 
fortunate oiiance might enable her to unde- 
12 
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ccivc him ; but she determined to alleviate 
the anguisli of her mother, by writing to say 
she was in safety, without disclosing the 
asylum she had sought. With these thoughts 
she laid herself upon her pillow, and after 
sotntciiiic fell asleep; from which she was 
ini]y awakened in the morning, by the sound of 
the horn announcing the departure of the 
Count for the chaee. 

The guests were to dine in the banqueting 
hall, the lofty dome of which was supported 
by Corinihian pillars of polished marble; it 
was decorated with banners, which were me- 
morials of the achievements of the ancient 
house ofWavburgh; the maible slabs were 
covered with massy j)late; and at the head 
of the table were two chairs of crimson velvet, 
under a canopy of state, for the Count and 
Countess. The castle guards were in their rich- 
est dresses, and the servants in their state liv- 
eries. Tlie ijorn, as usual, was the herald of 
Warburgh's approach and that ofjjis friends. 
Soon after it was sounded, they all assembled 
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m the hall, when the Countess appeared, and 
was led by the Count to her seat; he then 
took the hand of Angela, and placed her on 
the left of Klicn. All eyes were immediately 
turned on the two lovely friends ; the beauty 
of the Countess, and the no less fascinating 
figure of Angela, were the objects of uiiiver- 
?sai admiration. 

During the time of dinner, bauds of miii- 
lary music relieved each other, in playing 
martial tunes ; and the cannon on the ram- 
parts, wliich werc^ fired in honour of the no- 
ble guests, resounded through the Jofiy pas- 
sages and corridors. This scene to Angela 
was like enclianluient, never having before 
witnessed such. As she had attracted so 
luiicli attention from all present, it was a 
considerable ti:nc before she could summon 
courage to look around, and even when she 
did .>h\; was sure to encounter die earnest 
gaze of some of the company. 15ut her sen- 
sations are ^better felt than described when 
she caught the eye of Baron Steinhergh fixed 
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upon her ; her colour fled, an universal 
trembling seized her, and it was with difficulty 
she kept her seat ; she however endeavoured 
to hide her confusion truin the Countess, 
tluit she might lUit disturb the harmony of 
the fiieeting. Angela thought she must have 
been deceived, and tliat the destroyer of her 
peace could not be tliere; she now ventured 
therefore to hjok once more towards the place 
where she imagined she had seen him ; but 
his large dark prominent eyes still fixed on 
her, and a countenance in which all the 
malignant passions were strongly depicted, 
and revenge for disappointed love was not 
the least of them, forcibly convinced her it 
w^s no illusion, but reality, and that the 
hated cause of all her SvUTows was bef(.»re her. 
Assured of the dreadful truih, she dared no 
more to look that way, and longed most 
anxiously for the moment wlien the Countess 
should retire; she soiJii saw it arrive, and 
vidi pleasure gave her hand to the Count, 
wl)o conducted her from the hall<*^ 
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Angela, not supposing that Bfiron Stein- 
bf igli was known to the Countess, when she 
told the cause that drove her from her paren- 
tal roof, did not mention lus name; Ellen 
w'as about to eiKpiire it, at the moment the 
horn sounded, announcing the arrival of the 
Count, and the conversation had not since 
been renewed. When retired to their apart- 
ments, Angela could no longer contain the 
emotions of her breast ; lier fi elings overcame 
her, and she sought relief in a Hood of tears. 
The Countess was struck with astonishment, 
she ran towards her, and afl'ectionately pressed 
her to her heart : — “ Tell me I conjure yoi?, 
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tell me,” she said with much emotion, what 
means this sudden change ? why is that cheek 
now pale and wan, which a few moments 

back bloomed with luxuriant health and 

♦ 

beauty? Why are the blushing roses fled 
for Vlie pale lily to usurp their place ? Are 
you not well, or has any sudden shock over- 
powered you? Confide the cause to your 
Ellen’s faithful bosom, that she, with the 
sympathising hand of friendship, may soothe 
your sorrows to repose ” Alas !” Angela 
replied, I have just beheld the bane of all 
my peace ; he who has robbed me of the 
affection of a parent, will I fear still continue 
to persecute me, and at length deprive me 
of the refuge 1 have sought under my Ellen’s 
fostering wing.” ^'That shall never be,” 
the Countess an/5wered ; no consideration 
shall again tear you from me !— but who, 
\vho is the destroyer of the peace of her I 
hold most dear ?” Angela faintly stammered 
out the name of Steinbergh. “ Steinbergh !’’ 
repeated Ellen. “Yes, Baron Steinbergh/ 
Angela answered, “how came he hither?” 
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He has a small estate in the neighbourhood, 
the Countess replied, where he comes for a 
few weeks at this time of the year, to partake 
of the pleasures of the chase ; he is known 
hut little cither to Warburgh or myself ;^nor 
is he by any means a favorite with us, but we 
are under the necessity of inviting liim with 
our other guests. Of all men I think him 
the most forbidding! dark suspicion and 
gloomy discMilent appear to hang on his 
sullen brow ! sooneji than he shall disturb 
your fe.icity by his presence, he never more 
shall be admitted within the castle walls. 
** Not for the world,” Angela said, w ould I 
prevent it ; for ill should I repay your good- 
ness, by involving the husband of my dearest 
Ellen in a quarrel on my account : — that no 
reserve may be sliewii by th« Count towards 
him, I most earnestly entreat you not to 
mention the subject.” As it will give you 
pain,” Ellen answered, be assured I never 
will ; let me beseech you to compose yourself ; 
the Baron £ares not insult you under this 
roof/’ What I most dread,” Angela said, 
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is that he should discover n^y retreat to an 
inexorable parent, who v/ould not tail to tear 
inc IVoin you, and force me to sacrifice myself 
to one 1 hate/’ ‘^That shall not be,” replied 
Ellen ; not even the [)owcr of a father 
shall force yon hence against your inclination ; 
never shall you be restored to him, until he 
knows how to value sneli a daughter.*' 
generous protectress!” Angela exclaim- 
ed, “ I will conij'ose mysell^ and no longer 
disturb the happiness o'* my friend by a doubt 
or fear. 

The consoling assurances of the Countess 
had their ell'ect, and she endeavoured to drive 
every foreboding thought from lu r breast. 
They botli retired early to rest; one re- 
quiring the balniy powers of sleep to restore 
her agitated spirits, and the other was much 
fatigued with the bustle of tlte dav. , 

The Count and bis friends did not sepa- 
rate until a late hour ; those who^lived at any 
distance, which were but a few, had bed»j 
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provided for them in the castle; the rest re- 
turned liorae that evening. 

Angela, from thcoppression ofinindslichad 
experienced the day before/did not risc^initil 
after her usual time, and expecting to meet 
only the Count and Countess, hurried down 
to the breakfast room ; brii how great wa« 
her surprise, on entering, to lind several of 
the guests were tisscinblod iJu re, and amongst 
tlu; rest the deteste/i Sttnuhergh. On the 
first impulse she drew back, but an animating 
-milt from iilitm cheeked her receding steps, 
;ml the Count at the same moment led her 
to a vacant eliair l>y the side of the Ccjuntess. 
The Caron took no notice td* Angela, except 
otcasionally, when unobservcTi, to dart itpon 
iier a glance of indignation ; he appeared 
thoughtful and musing, but did not betray to 
any one that he had the smallest previous 
knowledge of her. Daring the time of break- 
fast every minute seemed an age, and her 
mind was released from a gri at ‘v eight when 
K 
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she saw the company arise to take their 
leave. 

As Steinberg!) appeared so distant and re- 
served, Angela derived no little satisfaction 
from the hope, that she might be permitted 
to remain unmolested in her present peaceful 
asylum. Ilis fierce and indignant looks, she 
trusted, were only the last ebullitions of a 
disappointed passion ; love she could not call 
it, for she plainly saw, that if he could obtain 
her person, the possession of her heart was a 
matter of indifference : lie therefore never 
had strongly pressed his suit, but rested the 
hopes of his success, more on the commands 
of her father than her own inclination. 

Steinbergh was not calculated to inspire 
with love the mind of the youthful Angela; 
he was about fifty-nine years of age, of a 
most forbidding aspect, and a violent irascible 
temper ; tyrannical to his inferiors, imperious 
and haughty to his equals, l^iom his flinty 
breast, never flowed the stream of affection ; 
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irom his obdurate heart never emanated ten- 
derness or pity. His estates were large, 
whicli too frequently gave him the power of 
attaining the object of his wishes. Such was 
tlic man to whom parental pride was about 
to sacrifice the young and beauteous Aligela. 

The Countess consoled her with the hope, 
that she would see the destroyer of her hap- 
piness no more ; and finding the stern com- 
mands of a father had no effect, he would 
abandon the idea of ever being united to her, 
and cease his unavailing pursuit. As many 
days passed without seeing or hearing of the 
Baron, Ellen began to imagine her sugges- 
tions were realized ; but the more timid 
])reabt of Angela appi^ehended he might be 
gone to her father, to beti;ay the place of her 
residence, urge him to take her away, and 
Ibrce her to the altar. This idea at first gave 
licr pain, but every day contributed to drive 
it from her mind. 

♦ 

One evening, from a slight indisposition, 
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Angela had retired earlier than was her usual 
custom; and after having dismissed Agnes she 
endeavoured to seek relief from sleep ; she 
had nearly sunk into the soft slumbers of ob- 
livion, when she was aroused to recollection 
by a deep and hollow voice, that cried, 
ware of Steinbergh She started in agita- 
tion and surprise; cold iiorror thrilled through 
every vein ; not a nerve but was palsied with 
fear. She hjibtiiy niulrcw the curtain; the 
dying einLcib of tlR* fire ju,^t sliowed sufficient 
light to convince her no one was in the room. 
She began at length to imagine it was mere 
illusion, and only the effect of a disturbed 
and agitated mind ; she therefore endea- 
voured to compose herself, and was offering 
up a sup|)lication to the llirone of Omnipo- 
tence, to shield hcv from every danger, when 
just as the devout aspiration had ascended 
from her heart, and before it could issue from 
her lips, the words Beware of Steinbergh !” 
again struck her car, uttered in the same deep 
and hollow tone. This second slfi:)ck quite 
overpowered h^ r, lier quivering lips denied 
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their office, and she fell back senseless on the 
pillow. 

Soon as returning reason came to her relief, 
Siie suininoned courage to look round the 
room ; she arose, and examined every cofner; 
but not a trace could she perceive of any one 
having been there ; the doors were securely 
closed, and every thing was in the same order 
as when she retired to bed. Although she 
was not apt to be superstitious, she was almost 
inclined to think it* was something super- 
natural ; but be it so, or not, she felt confi.- 
dent she had nothing to fear, as the mysteri- 
ous warning was the voice of friendship. 
From whence, or from whom it could proceed, 
it was impossible to divine ; but it seemed 

extraordinary that the caution should be at 

» 

this time given, when Steinbergh had left the 
castle with no immediate prospect of his re- 
turn ; uiid even if lie did, the protection of 
her noble friends would be an invulnerable 
shield to her; therefore within those walls 
she felt assured she was in safety. “ Yet why^ 
K 2 



106 RICARDO, 

she said to herself, was this mysterious 
warning given ? why given at a time wlien I 
consider myself in perfect security ? I'here 
wants no warning voice, no supernatural pow- 
er, to tell me to avoid the fell disturber of 
my peiicc. The more she considered, the 
more inexplicable it appeared ; she was de- 
termined however to keep what had passed 
locked in the secret recesses of her heart ; she 
knew the Countess had no faith in any thing 
supernatural, and would laugh at her appre- 
hensions. Indeed the occurrence seemed so 
extraordinary, that it would have staggered 
her own credulity, had she heard it from any 
one, instead of being a witness to it herself. 

Angela could not compose her mind to 
rest any more; sleep tied from her pillow. She 
repeatedly listened, thinking she might again 
liear the friendly monitor ; but all was silent 
as the grave; the solemn admonition was 
strongly impressed on her memory, the deep 
and hollow tone in which it was entered still 
vibrated in her ear. At length fatigued and 
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exhausted, as the day broke, she got some 
repose, and did not awake until suinmnned 
by Agnes to breakfast. After having oftered 
up her accustomed morning orisons, she hur- 
ried clown, and found the Countess was wait- 
ing for her ; the Count had gone out cai^Jy on 
a hunting party. 

Tlic altered looks of Angela did not escape 
the scrutinizing eye of friendship ; Ellen took 
her hand with live mostafiectionatc solicitude, 
and inejuired if she were not well? “Believe 
me, [ aincjiiite so,’^ was the reply. Then the 
Countess asked why that pallid cluck, that 
haggard eye, which are strong testimonies of 
a sleepless night ? “ Indeed,’’ Angela an- 

swered/' I have rested tolerably, and am quite 
in health; your kind and tender anxiety paints 
my looks to you worse than they are; a little 
air ana exercise will soon restore them.” 

When breakfast was finished, Angela stroll- 
ed into th'ji garden ; the Countess had some 
arrangements to make which prevented her 
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going also. She endeavoured to amuse her 
mind, and divert her attention from the sin- 
gular occurrence of the last night, by con- 
templating the beauties that surrounded her. 
If, she thought, they are a subject for admira- 
tion DOW, when vegetation is checked by the 
icy hand of winter, what must they be when 
spring puts forth her genial warmth, animates 
the scene, and makes all nature bloom in full 
luxuriance. Her attention was next drawn 
to a marble pedestal, on which was a statue 
of the Venus de Medicis ; she gazed with 
wonder and astonishment at this specimen of 
ancient sculpture, and regretted so noble an 
art should be lost to the present age. What 
a beautiful contour! she mentally exclaimed ; 
what symmetry in the limbs ! what expression 
in the countenance! there wants only the 
touch of Prometheus to animate it with life. 

Angela devoted some time to every* statue 
that she saw, and to each she paid a silent 
tribute of admiration. At length she ap- 
proached unperceived one of the gardeners 
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who was at work, and was about to make 
some inquiries of him relative to the garden, 
when soon as he saw her he started, pulled his 
l)at over his face, and hurried away in evident 
confusion ; she caught a slight glimpse of his 
countenance, which, although apparently dis- 
guised, she imagined she had seen before. 
,Tlic singular conduct of this man much sur- 
prised her; she thought it was not possible 
he could have any knowledge of her, and if 
he had, why avoid hci* ? Tliere was an air of 
mystery in it she could not account for; she 
was induced to believe it was in some degree 
connected v/ith the solemn warning she had 
received on the previous night ; yet she could 
trace no affinity between them, but the mys- 
tery which enveloped both. Conjecture w^as 
lost in amazement, and she* could find no 
clue to unravel the two extraordinary occur- 
rences that had befallen her ; the Last of 
course was of the least importance, except 
from the idea with which she felt impressed, 
that one circumstance had some concern 
v,'ith the other. She knew not why she should 
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think so, nor could she assign any reason lor 
it ; and endeavoured, but in vain, to discard 
the thought. Slic determined to keep this 
matter a secret also : no sooner had slie made 
this resolution,, than she saw the Countess 
running towards her; as they met, she took 
the arm of Angela, and said, with a smile, 
you shalh come and visit my pensioners. , 
With this thc}^ walked towards the castle 
gate ; when they had passed the drawbridge, 
the inmates of every cottage were in motion ; 
they all came forth to offer the tribute of 
humble gratitude to their benefactress. 
There was not one of the many that appeared 
but the bounty of Ellen had contributed to 
support ; she had soothed the sorrows of the 
bed of sickness, poured the balm of consola* 
tion into the wounded breast, fed the hungry, 
clotlied the naked ; not a hand but what was 
piously lifted up to heaven fur her; not a 
tongue but was employed imploring blessings 
on lier head : peace, contentment, and grati- 
tude were visible in the looks of all. Under 
the nurturing wing of Ellen, who gave re- 
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wards to excite industry, every thing around 
them seemed to thrive ; the humble cottage 
was here the abode of happiness, pure and 
unalloyed ; the children bloomed with rosy 
health, and soon as they could understand 
were taught to know their benefactress, and 
to lisp her name ; sentiments of religion were 
, early impressed upon their infant minds by 
the Countess ; and by her, also, they were 
trained in the paths of virtue. How I envy 
you,” Angela said, /Hhis delightful office, 
and the feelings of self satisfaction with 
which it must inspire you ! May the prayers 
of those who are fed by your bounty be 
heard ; and may you long live thus to diffuse 
blessings around you.” 1 thank you, my 
friend, for your good wishes,” Ellen replied ; 
'' but indeed you much overrate the little 
comforts 1 bestow upon these honest cotta- 
gers; 1 do no more than my duty, in thus 
distributing the bounty a kind providence 
hath allotted to me ; the noblest use of rich- 
es is to sh3tre them with our distressed fellow 
creatures. 
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As the Countess and Angela were returning, 
they saw an unusual bustle ; on approaching 
nearer, they beheld the body of a man borne 
by some peasants into the castle. It struck 
Ellen most forcibly, that it was tlie Count, 
who had met with some accident in hunting ; 
the bare idea of such an event was distrac- 
tion ; she gave a piercing shriek, and fell in- 
sensible to the ground. Angela was much 
alarmed, but endeavoured not to lose sight of 
her presence of mind ; she knelt by the side 
of Ellen, supported her bead on her knee, and 
with her handkerchief waved for assistance; 
the servants of the castle immediately came 
to her aid. Tlie language of the Countess, 
on reviving a little, was incoherent, and her 
looks were wild ; licr expressive eyes were 
now turned aroinvd with an unmeaning stare ; 
all their fire, ail their animation had fled. 
Several of Ellen’s female attendants hastened 

r 

towards the spot, and assistc'd Angela in en- 
deavouring to revive her; the objects of her 
bounty flocked about her, and b:held with 
silent sorrow their benefactress. After ap- 



THE OUTLAW. 1 IS 

plying many restoratives, a dawn of reason at 
length* returned, when Ellen, in a plaintive 
voice exclaimed, Is he really dead ? tell me 
I conjure you — hide not from me the fatal 
truth — alas i there U no need of words—J see 
the dreadful news too visibly imprinted in the 
looks of all.’* She was very near relapsing, 
when the assurance of her attcnuaiUs that 
the hurt was not so great as she supposed, 
and tljat being severely bruised, was the ex- 
tent of the iuj nry, ag;ftin restored her. IIe<a- 
ven be praised,” Ellen replied, ^Mead me to 
him this instant.” Aided by the supporting 
arm of Angela, the Countess reached the 
castle; she ascended the steps with troinbling 
limbs ; but great indeed was her surpiis^^, 
on entering tlie hall, io see the Count per- 
fectly safe, leaning over a couch, on which 
laid Baron Steinb(?rgh. The sudden transition 
from gi;ief to joy had almost as great an effect 
upon her as the first shock ; she had no 
power to move, but remained fixed to the 
spot, impressed with wonder, gratitude, and 
delight. 
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Soon as the Count saw Ellen, pale, breath- 
less, and supported by Angela, he flew to- 
wards her, and anxiously inquired the cause ; 
the Countess rushed into his arms and said. 
Ah ! my dear Warbiirgh, how have 1 been 
deceived ! what transport it is to find you 
well, when I imagined you to be no more ! 
I feared it was you that had met with a fatal 
accident.” Compose yourself, my dearest 
Ellen,” the Count replied, “ 1 have received 
no hurt ; it is the Baron Steinbergh, who fell 
from his horse while hunting. As it hap- 
pened near the castle, I ordered him to be 
conveyed hither; the injury is much slighter 
than I at first conceived it to be ; a few days, 
1 trust, will enable him to be removed with 
safely.” He then led the Countess through 
the hall, and by his entreaties she was indu- 
ced to retire to her chamber. 
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Angela accompanied Ellen, and with the 
anxious solicitude of friendship watched her 
every look ; she was as much surprised at 
what had happened as the Countess could be# 
as she also fully believed it to be the Count 
who was hurt. The servants, having no ques- 
tions asked, naturally concluded it was known 
to be Steinbergh, therefore did not undeceive 
their mistress ; and though she betrayed more 
sensibility on the occasion, than would have 
been called forth for only an acquaintance^ 
yet knowing the universal compassion she be- 
stowed onfall, they conceived the shock of a 
person being killed almost in her presence 
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was too much for her to support, and believed 
that alone caused her extreme agitation ; they 
had not the most distant idea she supposed it 
to be the Count, or they would soon have al- 
leviated her distress. 

Ellen, completely exhausted, was glad of 
some repose, and toon fell into a gentle slum- 
ber; Angela determined not to quit the 
chamber, but to remain by her bedside. She 
began now to collect her scattered thoughts, 
vvhich the agitation of the Countess prevent- 
ed her doing before : though she sincerely 
j>articipated in the joy of her friend on find- 
ing it was not the Count, yet that joy was 
considerably diminished when she beheld the 
detested Steinbergli, whom she imagined to 
be far distant. The solemn warning of her 
mysterious monitor came again to her recol- 
lection. Ah ! too well 1 see,'* she said, it 
was not given without a cause ; those awful 
words, Beware of SleinhergUf delivered 
at the dead hour of night, when /j'lmght but 
silence and solitude reigned around, have 
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some prophetic meaning ; beneath them lurks 
something of dreadful import. Good Heaven* 
for what am I reserved! that but last night I 
should have received this caution, and this 
day the object of it is within the castle walls.’* 
Angela, however, could not possibly divine 
what she had to fear from him, when shield- 
ed by so powerful a protector as the Count* 

Ellen now awoke considerably better, but 
it was thought advisable she should still con- 
tinue in bed, that she might recruit her 
strength ; the morning she hoped would find 
her perfectly recovered : Angela remained 
with her the whole day, and never left the 
chamber until it was time to retire to rest. 

When she reached her own apartments, she 
again began to ruminate on the past; she 
derived consolation from the hope the Ba- 
ron s stay would not be long, as she had un- 
derstood from the Count the pri[icipal hurt 
was a contusion on the side from the violence 
of the fall, but the medical attendants did not 



118 


RICABDO, 


apprehend any danger. Although Angela 
considered herself in perfect safety, yet after 
the warning she had received she did not feel 
at ease while Stein hergh remained in the cas- 
tle; she imagined her fiiendly monitor might 
possibly that night repeat his admonition ; 
indeed she almost wished it ; for if it was con- 
veyed to her by natural means, she then 
might be enabled to gain some information 
on the subject. For several hours she anx- 
iously listened ; in every breeze she thought 
she again heard the voice of her invisible 
friend ; but all was silence, except the hollow 
blasts of w'ind that reverberated through the 
lofty passages of the castle. 

Angela was nearly asleep, when she was 
aroused by a loud noise ; her courage forsook 
her; an universal trembling seized her limbs, 
and all the terrors of something supernatural 
took full possession of her mind. It was a 
considerable time before she dared look 
round ; but when she did, she blu£hed at her 
own timidit}', on perceiving the alarm was 
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occasioned only by the violence of the wind 
having blown ol^n the door of iier room; 
she tried once more to compose herself, and 
at length fell into a profound sleep. 

AVlien slie awoke in the morning, she has- 
tened to the chamber of the Countess, and 
was agreeably surprised to find her u}), and 
ready to go down to breakfast. 

The expressive countenance of Angela 
glowed with delight, on beholding the genial 
bloom of health again reanimate the pallid 
cheek of her friend ; and congratulated her 
upon it. Many, many tlianks to you,” Kllen 
replied, for your kindness ; to your affec- 
tionate attention I am much indebted ; your 
sympathizing aid has greatly contributed to 
restore me : a little languor remains, which 
1 hope iti the course of the day I shall be 
enabled to shake off. Indeed, it was a severe 
trial ; the supposition that I liad in one fatal 
moment, lost the support, tlie comfort of rny 
life, the tenderest, best of husbands, harrowed 
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up every feeling of my soul " Thank Hea- 
ven, you have not losi him,” Angela answered, 

and 1 hope there are yet many years of fe- 
licity in store for you. May you both long 
live,, thus blessed* with each other, and scatter- 
ing blessings all around/’ 

On going down they understood the Baron 
had amended considerably ; several more days 
passed, and each day the accounts were more 
favorable. At the expiration of a week, he 
was so far recovered as to be enabled to quit 
the castle ; and the following morning was 
fixed for his departure. Angela was not a 
little rejoiced to hear it ; the assurance re- 
lieved her spirits from considerable depres- 
sion. She now began to imagine the warn- 
ing of her mysterious friend was quite unne- 
cessary, and could not help almost being 
persuaded that it was a mere chimera of the 
brain— the delusion of a dream— but when 
she remembered how plainly, how forcibly, 
the deep and hollow tone had vibrated in her 
ear ; when she recollected with what solem- 
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nity the awful warning w^as delivered, she 
was convinced of the reality, and was again 
tost in wonder and astonishment. 

The night before the depar ture of the Ba- 
ron, after Angela had retired to her apart- 
ment, not feeling inclined to sleep, slie dis- 
missed Agnes, determined to devote an hour 
or two to reading, which she w as frequently 
in the habit of doing : she was so fully occu- 
pied w ith the subject, that she did not disc ern 
» 

how swiftly the time had glided aloiig,';intil 
the sonorous stroke of the castJe-ciock re- 
minded her it was one. She eiosed her hook 
with the intention of undressing ; but as she 
passed the window she stopped to behold tlie 
setting moon ; it w^as fast verging into ob- 
scuritj^, and its sombre tints were reflected 
upon the leafless trees w hich surrounded the 
place: she continued looking at it, until its 

A 

last rays sunk beneath the hmizon, and every 
object was immersed in total darkness. The 
night was calm and serene; silence and 
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solitude alone appeared inmates of the 
castle. 

As she was about to quit the scene she had 
just been contemplating, the sound of distant 
footsteps were beard by her ; every moment 
they became plainer, and soon evidently ap- 
peared to be approaching that part of the 
castle ; before she had time to collect her 
scattered thoughts, the door of her apartment 
was burst open, and Baron Stein bergh en- 
tered. Astonishment, surprise, and terror 
so completely benumbed the faculties of An- 
gela, that she stood in a state of insensibility 
until awakened to recollection by the voice 
of the detested object of her fears. The Ba- 
ron seized her hand, and said, At length 1 
have you in my power, and to shew that 
power is only meant to be exerted for your 
happiness, I am still ready to accompany you 
to the altar : (in this he was sincere, for al- 
though he was totally insensible either to love 
or affection for any one, yet wished to 
marry, that he might have an heir to bis im- 
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mense estates — and the youth and beauty of 
Angela had attracted his attention). You 
shall,” he continued, ** this moment quit 
Warburgh castle with me ; I have a carriage 
and attendants waiting to copvey you hence ; 
if entreaty cannot prevail, force shall.” An- 
gela drew her hand from him with violence, 
and exclaimed, ‘^Monster! quit my apart- 
ment this instant ; no longer let it be pollu- 
ted by your presence. Force me hence, you 
dare not do ; if you attempt it, iny cries shall 
awake every inhabitant of the castle, and they 
shall behold you in your true colours ; shall 
see the Baron Steinbergh, in the dead of 
night, like a murderer, or assassin, rushing 
into the apartment of a helpless, unprotected 
female, and endeavouring to take her away 
by compulsion — to force her to make false 
vows to one she hates,” 

Hear me, Angela,” replied Steinbergh ; 
all your exertions can be of no avail— you 
are too far* distant from every one for your 
cries to be heard. This night determines 
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your fate ; either consent to become allied 
to the house of Steinbergh — to be elevated 
to honor, dignity, and wealth, and to be re- 
stored to the bosom of those parents whose 
affection you ha.vo so justly forfeited by your 
disobedience — or a dreadful punishment 
awaits you.” 

No punishment, said Angela, ^^can be 
equal to that of being united to you : — soon- 
er woultl I silence these lips for ever, by ter- 
minating my existence, than they should be 
polluted by making a vow of love and obedi- 
ence to a villain. To you am I indebted fur 
the loss of the affection of a faiher; on your 
account was 1 obliged to quit my native home 
helpless and unprotected/’ J have no time 
to trifle,” the Ihiron answered; “will 500 
be mine or not ?” Never ! never!” Angela 
exclaimed. “ Then 1 will force you hence,” 
Steinbergh replied. Before you attempt to 
force me hence,” said Angela, remember 
there is a just God, in whose aw?ul prefeence 
you now stand; remember every thought 
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and action is registered above.’* Cease 
lljis priestcraft/’ SteinbergU cried, with bis 
eyes flashing fire and indignation; you 
shall come with me this instant then with 
the fury and looks of a deinpn seized the arm 
of Angela, and was proceeding to drag her 
to the door, when her loud shrieks brought 
Agnes into the room, w^ho, on seeing tlic Ba- 
ron, was instantly going to retire ; but in a 
voice of thunder he cried, Stop, and pre- 
pare to follow^ your mistress; quit not the 
room, on pain of death.** At this command 
the terrified, agitated Agnes was rivetlcd to 
the spot. 

Angela, finding defiance had no effect, and 
not seeing a prospect of any deliverance, was 
tlctermined to try the power of supplication. 
She sunk on her knee, and said, with uplifted 
hands and streaming eyes, “ Baron Stein- 
hergh, behold me at 3^our feet ! I acknow- 
ledge myself totally in y^our powder, and throw 
myself on ^vour compassion; let me entreat 
you to leave me ; do not force an unwilling 
M 
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victim to tlic altar ; distress me no more I 
conjure you ; no longer triumph over a help- 
less 1‘ernale ; seek not for a heart which never 
can be thine. Oh ! cease your persecution ; 
there arc many \vho would be proud of being 
elevated to the rank of Baroness Stcinbergh. 
Look for happiness in the arms of one, who 
can witli her hand, give her heart also ; leave 
me, I again entreat you, and drive me not to 
desperation/^ 

The Baron’s stern countenance now began 
to relax ; a pang of self rcproacli came across 
his breast. Angela hoped her entreaties liad 
produced the desired effect, and subdued his 
inflexible determination; but she little knew 
him ; it was only the dying embers of expiring 
virtue that caused the alteration in the Baron, 
not a return to it; his countenance soon 
again resumed its ferocious aspect. All pray- 
ers are useless,” he vocilbratecl in a voice of 
thunder; this instant shall you go with me.’' 
His hand was uplifted to seize her, when a 
panel in the wainscot flew open, a figure in 
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complete armour rushed between them ; his 
right hand, in which he held a truncheon^ 
was extended, and in a deep hollow tone he 
cried, Forbear T Steiabergh gazed upon 
it for a moment ; every feature was convulsed 
with horror ; cold drops of perspiration fell 
from him, and strongly agitated he darted 
• out of the room. Angela dropped lifeless on 
the floor ; the figure disappeared ; the wain- 
scot closed ; and Agnes ran trembling to pro- 
cure Assistance- 

Pale and breathless, she went to the cham- 
ber of the Countess, and told her that with- 
out speed}- help her mistress would soon be 
no more. Ellen lost not a moment in flying 
to her aid ; when she reached Angela’s apart* 
inent, she found her in the same situation as 
she was left by Agnes : the Countess knelt 
by her side, bathed her temples, and applied 
every thing that could restore suspended an- 
imation, but all appeared in vain. She not- 
wiihstaiidiilg still continued her applications; 
2\ length, to her great joy, a slight pulsation 
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was discovered, and soon returning respiration 
was visible. A deep sigh now issued from 
the breast of Angela ; the surrounding atten- 
dants raised her gently up, and placed, her on 
the bed ; tlie molion of removing her caused 
her eyes to open, but tliey soon closed again 
insensible to every object about her. The 
anxious solicitude of the Countess was at 
last rewarded, by the restoration of Angela 
to life, but not to sense ; she looked around 
with a wild stare, and seemed unconscious of 
every thing that had happened. She talked 
incoherently, nor did she recognise the Coun> 
tess or Agnes. 

A messenger was dispatched immediately, 
by the kind and sympathizing Ellen,’ for med- 
ical assistance. A surgeon soon attended, 
and gave it as his opinion, that the derange- 
ment of his patient proceeded from some 
sudden and violent agitation of the mind ; 
also that most probably repose would again 
restore her ; lie thercibro administered a gen- 
tle opiate, and gave directions she should hr 
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kept perfectly quiet. It did not strike the 
Countess, until she recollected Angela had 
her clothes on, that she could not have been 
in bed ail night ; Ellen therefore took Agnes 
into tlie next room, to inquire of her what 
sudden shock her mistress had received, 
wiiicli could have caused this dreadful 
change ; as when she retired to her chamber, 
;Jic was in perfect health, and in her usual 
s?})irits. 


Agnes still trembled so with agitation and 
aflright;, that she could hardly collect her 
thoughts sufficiently to tell what had passed; 
E]i(‘ii at length learned, in broken and dis- 
jointed sentences, that she left her mistress in 
tlie chanihcr reading when she took leave of 
lier for the night. She knew not how long 
she had been asleep, but she was awakened 
by the cries of Angela ; she immediately 
went into the room, and found her struggling 
with Baron Sieinbergh, who prevented her 
running nor assistance, by threatening her 
w ith death if slic left the chamber. He want- 
M 12 
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ed to force her mistress to quit the castle 
directly with him; her efforts of resistance 
had so exhausted her, that he was on the point 
of succeeding, and attempted to take her away 
in his arms, whepi a man in armour darted 
through the wainscot, rushed between them, 
and said something in a sepulchral tone ; on 
which Angela fainted and fell on the ground, 
and the Baron quitted the room much agi- 
tated. 

The Countess, from the latter part of Ag- 

I 

?itory, could not help thinking lier senses 
were wandering, from the effect the late 
scene had upon her ; and that her last decla- 
ration was only the illusion of an unsettled 
mind ; therefore she must wait with patience 
until Angela was well enough to unravel the 
mystery. One thing however Agnes could 
not have been deceived in, which >vas, that 

Baron Steinbergh had been in the room ; al- 

* 

though she always imagined she saw villain 
written in legible characters on his brow, yet 
she could not suppose that he wamld have 
been guilty of such a daring breacli of hos- 
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as to seize the first moment of his 
recovery, even under the very roof that had 
.sheltered him, to wound the peace of its 
inhabitants, by tliis wanton attack upon 
the object of their tendcrest care and solici- 
tude. 

Ellen now returned to the chamber of An- 
gela, and finding her in a composed and plea- 
sant sleep, cautioned Agnes to take care she 
was not disturbed ; then w’cnt to inform the 
Count of what l)ad happened. 

Warburgh felt iiis own honor injured cand 
insulteci by this treatment of his fair protegee; 
and fired with indignation, w'as deterriiincd 
to seek Stcinbergh to punish him for his pre- 
sumption. He rang the bell for his servant, 
and found, upon inquiry, thelhiron Jiad called 
up his attendants and left the castle about an 
hour befbre. The Count resolved to follow 
him, and deaf to the supplications of Ellen, 
regardless her tears, mounted one of bis 
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swiftest horses, then galloped off in pursuit 
of his treacherous guest. 

The Countess was left in a situation little 
to be envied ; wliat with anxiety for the 
recovery of lier dearest friend, and appre- 
hension for the life of a beloved husband, 
her affectionate bosom w^as lorn by various, 
and contending emotions. Knowing the 
hasty and impetuous temper of the Count, 
she reproached herself most severely for 
having mentioned the subject ; but when 
she reflected for a moment, it struck her 
that she had no real cause for self-reproach, 
as such a circuinsUuice, if not through her, 
must by some other means have came to 
his knowledge. But yet she could not help 
taking some share of blame to herself, for 
having so hastily disclosed it ; had she de- 
layed it a short time, the Baron might then 
have been at too great a distance to be 
overt aken : now most probably the life of 
one, or botl), may be sacrificed. 
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Ellen fell on her knees, and addressed the 
Throne of Heaven to preserve her husband : 
to shield liim from the attacks of a villain, 
and to turn the uplifted sabre from his 
breast. She also prayed the death of Stcin- 
bergh might not be by the aim ofAVar- 
biirgli ; but that Heaven would turn his 
licart, and give him time* and inclination 
to repent. With fervent and unfeigned 
devotion, she oft'ered up her petitions to that 
omnipotent Being, who is ever willing to 
receive the devout «aspirations of his sincere^ 
worshippers, the humble incense of the pious 
heart. Grant, great God/’ she said, that 
whatever thy decrees may be, I may submit 
to them with the resignation I ought; but 
.;parc, ob, spare my husband 

Ellen, by the aid of reason and religion, 
endeavoured to calm the agitation of her 
mind ; every minute, however, seemed a 
tedious age until the return of the Count. 
But in ilv? midst of her distress, she forgot 
not the claims of friendship; vshe again 
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hastened to the apartment of Angela, wht) 
was still ill a sound sleep ; repeated her cau- 
tion to Agnes, not to let her be disturbed ; 
and then returned to her own chavnbeij 
which comiuaiidrd a view of the approach 
to the castle. Many an anxious look she 
cast that way, but all in vain ; she fre- 
quently thought she could distinguish the 
sound of horses feet at a distance, but soou 
perceived it was only the illusions of iuiagi- 
nation, anxious to draw a ray of com for f 
•'from the rustling of every leaf. The delay 
was dreadful ; the domestics were sent out to 
watch each avenue, and to give irnmei. ite 
intelligence the moment the Count appeared 
in sight. iScveral hours of aw ful suspense 
pa'^sed away; at length a confused >iiurinui 
of lie comes’' reached her ear ^ she fic.vv 
into the hall, and meeting the Count a( the 
moment of his entrance, exclaimed in great 
alarm, Good llcavens, you are wounded 
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^ tJie Count left the castle in die 
Hi >n)in‘:, lie rode toward the house of the 
Ji ii jii, ind overtook him not far distant 
hoin it. Th(’ latter had seen that he was 
pDisuod ; llit' d( ( [) iiiiprC'^siori of horror his 
had received, and the stings of con- 
.^eaat:? caused some seiisatit)ns of shame, 
v/hich induced liiin to strive to avoid his in- 
i' tved friend ; but the rapidity witii which the 
Count advanced, rendered it impossible. 
Before he could shelter himself from the 
diasiisomcnt he merited, by gaining the 
house, Wai'burgh was by his side ; and with 
vehemence exclaimed, Turb, villain turn, 
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and defend yourself!” Tlic Baron knowing 
he bad nothing to urge in hrs justification, 
drew his sabre, and made a violent blow at 
his antagonist ; the Count, wlio was well skill- 
ed in the broad sword, warded il off, and at- 
tacked in his turn. The combat was some 
time doubtful : neither appeared to gain any 
advantage; at length the Count received a 
slight wound in his loft arm, and the Baron a 
severe one in the head, which brought him to 
the ground. He was taken up by the attend- 
ants apparently lifeless; a surgeon was sent 
for, who, on a cursory view of the wound, ap- 
prehended it to be mortal, but on a close 
examination he found its sympioins not so 
unfavorable as he at first supposed, and some 
faint hopes of recovery were held out. The 
Count had been so eager to ascertain the 
slate of the Baron’s wound, that he forgot his 
own, until reminded of it by being famt from 
less of blood ; when he tied a bandage round 
it, and hastened to the castle to relieve the 
anxiety he knew Ellen laboured ifnder. 
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<)ii Ills arrival, the sight of his pallid coun- 
tenance, with tlie left arm encircled by a ban- 
dage, too truly told the foreboding heart of 
Ellen what had hcappened ; her fears painted 
tlie danger greater than it# was, and ^uite 
overpowered her. The consoling voice of 
the Count, assuring her that his wound was 
^but trifling, and a few days would heal it, in 
some degree again restored her. I hope, 
she said, the guilty Steinbergh has not 

fallen by your hand.” . The Baron is still 

• 

alive,” the Count replied.^^ Thank Heaven !” 
Ellen resumed, my prayers are heard.’* 

The Count’s arm was now examined ; it 
proved, as he imagined, only a flesh wound, 
and that very slight: it was dressed, and 
placed in a sling. He then inquired for Angela. 
"J’he Countess said, My anxiety for you 
has made me too long neglect her ; when 1 
quitted her room, she was in a profound 
sleep, which I hope will bring back retiirning 
reason.” ? 

N 
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Ellen immediately hurried to her apart* 
ment; her patient was just awake^ but very 
weak and low, and seemed not to remember 
what had liappencd. have some faint- 
idea pf it,’^ she said, " but I cannot yet col- 
lect my scattered thoughts. Ah ! how can I 
ever repay you for your kindness “ Speak 
not of that at present,” said the Countess, 
" I must forbid you to talk much ; you re- 

K-jtf 

quire to be kept quite tranquil and composed ; 
1 will watch you during the night, and with 
the hand of affection administer the healing 
dra%ht.” Of this Angela positively refused 
to admit; and after great entreaty, Ellen 
consented to leave her to the care of Agnes. 

Angela, by the help of the anodyne 
draught she had taken, rested well; and in 
the morning awoke considerably belter, with 
every faculty completely renovated, and all 
the powers of recollection restored to their 
full force. The workings of a guilty con- 
science, which were so strongiy painted on 
the countenance of the Baron on seeing the 
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mysterious figure, were deeply impressed on 
her mind ; the majestic form which rushed 
between them, when all aid appeared iniprac- 
tible, was still in imagination before her ; 
and the word Forbear !” pronounced in so 
deep and hollow a tone, yet resounded^ in her 
ear. She could not possibly conceive how 
any human being should, at that moment, 
have came to her relief ; in supernatural ap- 
pearances she had no faith ; but when she 
combined every circumstance together, she 
was fully convinced, be the figure what k 
might, that it was the merciful hand of hea- 
ven stretched out to save her. To that Om- 
nipotent Power who had thus protected her 
die offered the grateful incense of a pious 
lieart, flowing from a breast in which was 
deeply implanted every sentiment of awe and 
veneration for that all-bountiful Being, who 
is ever ready to hear the petitions of his 
erring creatures. 


Ellen, rearing Angela might be still asleep, 
tntered the room gently, and undrew the 
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curtain of the bed before she was discovered 
to be present ; rejoiced indeed was she to 
find her patient so much better than her anx- 
ious hopes could have presaged, and that 
reason had again resumed its empire over her, 
As she appeared perfectly collected, the 
Countess ventured to inquire how far the 
strange story of Agnes was true; to her 
great surprise Angela confirmed every word 
of it, a»id also related the awful admonition 
she had received previous to the entrance of 
the figure. Ellen liad so little faith in any 
thing supernatural, that she could not credit 
it, although it came from the lips of Angela, 
whose soul she knew to be truth itself ; yet 
she thought it impossible the occurrence 
could be brought about by human means ; 
she therefore drew an inference, that the 
senses of her patient were still wandering. 
There was however a consistency between 

t 

the story of Angela and Agnes which sur- 
prised her, as they both were fully confident 
in the reality of it. There certaissJy must 
have been some circumstance to cause the 
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Baron to quit the apartment so abruptly ; 
she therefore determined to examine the ser-» 
vants who had seen him leave the castle^ and 
to learn from them whether they discovered 
any symptoms of alarm in» him. She men- 
tioned the matter to the County who was as 
much surprised as herself, and equally anx- 
ious to unravel so strange a mystery : he 
suggested, that it would be best for the ser- 
vants to be questioned separatcl3\ They 
were all summoned before the Count, placed 
in an antechamber, called singly into the 
room, and made to quit it by a different way, 
tliat they might have no communication 
with each other until the examination was 
over. There were not many who saw the 
Baron, as most of them had retired to rest 
before his departure; those who did see 
him, all agreed most fully in their story, 
which was that he appeared greatly agita- 
ted — a ghastly paleness was depicted in his 
countenance — cold drops of perspiration 
stood o'u^ his forehead — his language was 
wild and incoherent— perturbation and hor- 
N 2 
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ror were strongly stamped on every feature* 
In a hurried tone, he commanded his ser- 
vants to be called ; and the drawbridge be- 
ing let down, he mounted his horse, and 
rode ofl* with such speed as to outstrip all his 
attendants. This staggered the Count and 
Countess yet more ; and they determined, if 
possible, to unravel the mystery ; the only 
resource they Ijad left was an appeal to 
Steinbergh himself, and should he confirm 
it, there could no longer be any doubt of tlic 
truth. 

At this moment a messenger arrived from 
the Baron, stating that a fever had seized 
him, in consequence of the wound ; and as it 
was expected he had not many hours to live, 
he was desirous to see Count Warburgh im- 
mediately, if he could possibly come to him. 
Although the hurt the Count had received 
prevented his riding on horseback, he was 
able to go in a carriage, which was ordered 
without delay ; and he was soon by the side 
of the wretched Steinbergh; Expiring na- 
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ture seemed nearly exhausted ; the Icy hand 
of death appeared impressed on every feature ; 
and betrayed symptoms that life was fast 
drawing to a close. In a low and feeble 
voice, he said, “You behold before a 
repentant criminal, who cannot die in peace, 
until he has received the forgiveness of the 
,man he has injured; oh pardon me the base 
return I made to your kindness ! pardon tlie 
daring breach of hospitality I have commit- 
ted ! I acknowledge that I merit the piinisli- 

f 

ment I meet with; but after this acknow* 
ledgemeiit, and at so awful a moment, when 
I am probably soon to be summoned before 
the tribunal of an Almighty Judge, I trust I 
shall be believed by you, when 1 assert, that 
my crime was not so great as you have reason 
to imagine. I solemnly declare nothing dis- 
honourable was intended against Mademoi- 
selle Fitzormond; my design was to force 
her from the castle, and if possible lead her to 
the altar. Be assured it extended no further ; 
whenlst mld have her entirely in my power. 
I expected by intreaties, or threats, I might 
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at last accomplish my wish. Let me implore 
you to paint to her, my deep and sincere 
contrition.’^ 

The Count, much agitated, gave him his 
liand, in token of forgiveness ; and then said, 

One question 1 have to ask of you — what 
prevented you from completing your design , 
of removing Angela from the castle T The 
protecting arm of Heaven,’^ replied the Baron, 

which is ever extended over the good and 
\lrtuous. At the instant when she was ex- 
hausted by her struggles, and incapable of 
farther resistance, I was on the point of 
bearing away my almost lifeless victim ; the 
wainscot opened, a figure in armour rushed 
between us, and in a stern and commanding 
tone exclaimed, Forbear T The scene- 
struck conviction to my guilty soul; I gazed 
at the figure for a moment, when believing 
it to be the awful visitation of some superna- 
tural being, sent to check the career of my 
vices — deeply impressed with coiKterbation 
and horror, and tormented by the pangs of 
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an accusing conscience— -I left the room with 
the utmost precipitation, and hurried from the 
castle.” 

The Baron now sunk upon his pillow, 
quite fatigued with the exertion, and deprived 
of the power of saying any raoie; the torch 
pf life appeared nearly extinguislied ; he was, 
in the opinion of all around, fast verging to- 
wards eternity. When he saw the Count 
w’as preparing to depart, he caught his hand, 
and gently pressed it; the power of utterance 
was denied him. Warburgh, deeply affect- 
ed with what he had witnessed, proceeded 
towards the castle ; he was now convinced 
something certainly had appeared, for it was 
impossible that Angela, the Baron, and Agnes 
could have been all deceived. 

Ellen was equally surprised, when the de- 
claration of Steinbergh was related to her, 
and could no longer doubt the truth of it ; 
but yet wa^ not disposed to give any credit to 
the appearance being supernatural, although 
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she could not conceive how it was possible to 
be eflFected by other means. She accompa- 
nied the Count to search the armoury of the 
castle ; not one of the coats of armour appear- 
ed to have bcei\ disturbed, but each hung in 
its proper place ; the spear, the shield, which 
had been often used in battle, and at tourna- 
ments in beauty’s cause, now decorated the^ 
castle walls, as proud mementos of the gallant 
achievements of the house of Warburgh. 

' The Count remembered there was a small 
spiral staircase, near the apartments of An- 
gela, that he understood was used in former 
times as a retreat for the inhabitants of the 
castle, in case it should be in danger of being 
taken by assault ; also intended for the in- 
troduction of provisions, and a reinforcement 
of •troops, during a siege. This he deter- 
mined to examine, while the Countess return- 

f 

cd to Angela ; from whom it was agreed the 
fate of Steinbergh should be concealed, at 
least for the present. The Count was attend- 
ed in bis search by servants wifh torches ; 
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before he descended the staircase^ he accu- 
rately examined the wainscot, where he sup- 
posed the figure must have entered, to see if 
he could find any secret spring which might 
cause the paiiel to slip back, but all in vain ; 
every thing appeared immoveable. Ft? now 

It 

therefore proceeded to the staircase, which 
was within one of the castle turrets ; ilie 
steps were of stone, but so mutilated and 
broken by the hand of time, that it required 
great caution to descend them ; the walls 

were incrusted wiUi green mould, and the 

• 

damp air rendered it ditficult to keep the 
torches liglit. When they had reached the 
foot of the staircase, they entered a narrow 
paved pas>»agc, with an arched roof, and at 
length came into a spacious vault; silence 
and gloomy solitude reigned around ; it 
appeared as if it had remained for ages im- 
disturbed by man. As the Count walked 
cautiously along, he struck his foot against 
something which bad nearly occasioned him 
to fall ; on inspection it proved to be a 
human scull ; he shuddered with horror, and 
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thought that to whomever it once belonged, 
he might probably have fallen, in these sub- 
terraneous regions, a prey to the assassin’s 
dagger. 15ul on looking round, he perceived 
three stone cases ; the cement, which had 
fasten*' d the cover of one of them, was de- 
cayed ; witli diflic«ilty the servants moved it 
far enough lo perceive it contained a skeieton. 
Bones were found in various parts, which 
had been possibly deposited there for centu- 
ries; it evidently appeared to have been the 
ancient burial place of »:he castle, and the 
bones must have been the remains of the 
Counts ancestors. He gassed on them a 
few iiiornents in silent contemplation, drop- 
ped a tear on the venerable relics, and pro- 
ceeded fartlier in his search. On the oppo- 
site side of the vault lo that by which he bad 
entered, was a small door half open ; the bolts 
which had once secured it, cankered by rust, 
had fallen to the ground ; though thli door 
was not closed, it was evident it had remain- 
ed so a considerable time ; many ^ears ap- 
peared to liave completed their revolving 
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round since it had creaked on its heavy 
hinges, as the web woven by the spiders care 
had not been disturbed, nor had the dust 
with which it was thickly covered been in the 
least shaken off by its being moved. On en- 
tering it, the Count found himself in arlbther 
stone-passage, similar to the one he had just 
quitted ; the water stood in large drops upon 
the walls, the damp and noisome dews quite 
chilled his blood : he anxiously wished he 
had got to the end. After proceeding some 
>vay, he reached another winding stone stair- 
case, the steps of which were more broken 
than the former ones, and consequently the 
difficulty of ascent was greater ; when he had 
gone up a considerable w^ay, on turning a 
corner, a sudden gust of wind blew out the 
torches and left them in total darkness. To 
retreat was impossible; the only alternative 
was to go forward, as the Count trusted he 
soon now must reach the top of the steps* 
His conjecture was right; on taking another 
turn, he perceived a glimmering of day-light, 
and ascending a little higher discovered a 
O 
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large arfaich proved to be the cii- 

traace. The Count was surprised to find it 
not secured in any way ; but looking round, 
he saw an iron grate which had once covered 
it almost hidden by the briars and brambles ; 
it w£t^ therefore sufficiently evident to him, 
that it had not been lately removed. The 

opening was situated in a valley, between two 

« 

high hills ; on ascending one of them he per- 
ceived the castle to be at some little distance, 
and it was now discernible that the subterra- 
. neous vault and passagels went directly under 
the moat that surrounded it. Although no- 
thing had been discovered, which might lead 
to a supposition that any human being lately 
explored those dreary and solitary regions ; 
yet from the entrance being open, and the 
door of the vault not closed, it was certainly 
possible that some one might have got to the 
wainscot which separated the apartment of 
Angela from the staircase ; yet as sRe was to- 
tally unknown to anybody, except the Count 
and Countess, it was not probable so great 
im interest in her future welfare should be 
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taken by a stranger. The whole affair ap- 
peared a mystery of so complicated a nature, 
as time alone could unravel; but to prevent 
any person passing into the vault that way, 
the grate was directed to^ be again placed 
over the aperture, and to be well sectored. 

The Count now hastened to the castle, to 
acquaint Ellen with the fruitless result of his 
search. She had passed the intermediate 
time in the chamber of Angela, who by her 
affectionate care ^as now much i*ecovere,d, 
but still too weak and languid to quit her 
room; the blushing rose and the pale lily 
were contending for the pre*eminence on her 
cheek, but the latter at present occupied the 
greater share ; her eyes began again to beam 
with their wonted expression^ especially when 
turned upon the Countess; the smile of be- 
nignity then glowed in her animated counte- 
nance, and betrayed the soft effusions of a 
grateful heart. 


Angela, in compliance with the tender so- 
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licitude of Ellen, agreed to change the pre-^ 
sent apartments for some nearer to her, soon 
as she could remove, that in case of another 
alarm her anxious friends might be within 
hearing. When alone, she often heaved a 
sigh, {ftompted by filial duty, that she must 
still continue estranged from those dear pa- 
rents who had given her life, had guarded 
her infant steps, and protected her riper years. 
She lamented the unmerited persecution of 
a father should drive her an outcast from his 
paternal wing, which ought to have shielded 
her from the dangers she would have been 
exposed to, had it not been for the protecting 
arm of a merciful providence, and the kind- 
ness of her friends ; she regretted also the 
loss of the society of that beloved mother, 
who had nurtured her with tenderest care, 
and felt a reciprocal anguish at this separa- 
tion ; who, with streaming eyes and agitated 
breast, on her knees besought an inexorable 
father not to sacrifice his daughter, but all 
in vain. She also sometimes sighe*^ from 
another cause, that Ricardo, her generous 
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deliverer, should leave her deeply impressed 
with a sense of her ingratitude^ a vice so fo- 
reign to her heart; she anxiously longed 
again to see him, that, by an explanation 
she might remove such a sijispicion from his 
mind. She then could not help drawing a 
contrast between him, and the detested cause 
of all her sorrows ; she remembered, although 
completely in his power, he observed a deli- 
cacy which could not wound the purity of 
the most rigid virtue ; she lamented such a 
man should be joined with midnight robbers, 
and trusted as they had been all dispersed, 
his noble mind would no longer suffer him 
to again mix with such associates, to which 
he was reluctantly at first driven, by the pe- 
culiar circumstances he laboured under. 
Being declared an outlaw, and a price set 
upon his head, his only crime that of aven- 
ging the wrongs of a beloved sister, where 
else could he find refuge or an asylum so se- 
cure as this solitary castle : even this step was 
productive of some good, as by liis influence 
be saved the commission of many a crime. 

02 
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TJhus did Angela endeavour to soften the 
errors of Ricardo, errors which were shaded 
by his numerous virtues. 

When the Count left Steinbergh, there 
was no* other prospect but his immediate dis- 
solution ; he had lost the power of speech, 
his eyes were fixed, pulsation was nearly at,, 
an end, and bis guilty soul appeared hovering 
on the borders of eternity ; but intelligence 
was now brought to the castle that he was 
iM:ill alive, the fever had* subsided, the vital 
spark was again relumined, and there was a 
dawn of hope, that he might yet recover. 

Heaven be thanked !’' exclaimed the Count, 
" for although he deserves to fall, 1* do not 
wish it to be by my hand ; if his vows of peni- 
tence be sincere, grant he may yet live to 
make his peace with an offended God.’’ El- 
len felt rejoiced that such a weight was taken 
from the breast ofWarburgh ; and that he 
had sufficiently avenged his insulted honor, 
without the life of his antagonist. ^ 
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While they were in earnest discourse. J 
door opened, and to the surprise 
Angela entered the room ; she had ^^und 
Iiersclf so much better, that she determi^ 
to astonish her anxious friends by vei^iRfag 


down. They were about to chide her for her 
temerity, but the animation and pleasure 
^ which glowed in her expressive countenance 


at being again enabled to join their society, 
checked every friendly reproach in the hud ; 


they each took her hand, and congratulated 
her on her restoration most affectionately 


Angela now discovered the Cimnt’s arm 
was in a sling, which had been carefully kept 
secret from her ; her foreboding fears too soon 
revealed the cause. Good Heaven,’’ she 
said, has the life of the Count been hazard- 
ed for me ? what an accumulation of misery, 
my dearest Ellen, was I near bringing upon 
you ! you would have had reason to curse 
the hour you offered me shelter and protec- 
tion, had^he fallen. Great God ! what agony 
hast thou spared me, by preserving a life so 
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valuable : — but have you been much wound- 
ed ?” Be composed/' tbe Count replied ; 
** do not alarm yourself with unnecessary 
fears ; it was merely a scratch, which is now 
almost healed. Had £ fallen, you would have 
had no reason for self-reproach ; it was not 
your cause I avenged, but my own injured 
honour : I considered his conduct equally 
an insult to me as to yourself.” I rejoice 
that you are safe,” answered Angela, " but 
ah ! ease my anxious breast of one fear 
more— has the Baron fallen?” ^^The Ba- 
ron,” said the Count, *Hives; and though 
severely wounded, there is every prospect of 
his recovery.” Oh, merciful providence,” 
Angela exclaimed, what a load of anguish 
hast thou taken from my mind ! I hope he 
will Jive until repentance can dispel the ter- 
rors of death, and give him a well-grounded 
hope of pardon ; to be called hence, so sud- 
denl}^, so unprepared, with all his offences 
on his head, would be most dreadful/’ 
Steinbergh,” said the Count, appears to 
be fully sensible of the danger of his situation, 
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and has prepared himself for the awful 
change.” God ’grant,” cried Angela, his 
repentance may be sincere ; but too often 
with returning health, returning virtue dies.*' 
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CHAP. X. 


Angela was this evening to take pos- 
session of her new apartments ; they consist- 
ed of the same number of rooms, only upon 
a smaller scale; one door of the dressing 
room opened into that of the Countess. She 
was mucli gratified by this mark of attention, 
and when she entered them, accompanied by 
Ellen, said, " How can I ever repay you for 
all your goodness ! I am indeed the child of 
misfortune, and the fatality which hangs over 
me, seems also to extend to my generous 
and affectiodate friends; like some baleful 
plant, I appear to scatter blight end mildew 
all around me : I shudder with horror at the 



THB OUTLAW. 159 

reflection of the miseries of which I had 
nearly been the cause.” No more,” an- 
swered Ellen affectionately, ail is now hap- 
pily ended, and 1 trust misfortune awaits you 
no longer.” 

The Countess being as women wish to 
^e who love their lords,” expected every day 
to bring the Count an increase of happiness, 
by giving him an heir to his large property ; 
the moment was anxiously looked for, with 
many fears lest it slfould be a girl, as the es^ 
tales were not to descend in the female line ; 
but those fears were soon dissipated^kby Ellen 
being safely delivered of a boy. The wel- 
come news was received with every demon- 
stration of joy ; the castle guns were fired in 
honor of his birth, and a rustic fete was given 
to the peasantry ; universal joy pervaded the 
breasts of all ; Long live the little Count,” 
resounded in every voice. Angela participa- 
ted in the general happiness, and viewed with 
delight jhe innocent mirth of the peasants ; 
their countenances blooming with rosy 
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healthy and glowing with gratitude to their 
bounteous benefactors. Some, witli awkward 
gait, were gliding through the mazy dance to 
the sound of a tabor and pipe ; others, with 
muscular arm,. hurling the ponderous quoit; 
while the enraptured parents were gazing 
:3^vitifc'p!easure on the sinewy limbs of their 
boj's, and tiie agile movements of their girls ; 
smiling content was the ioiRate of each breast, 
and visible on every brow. 

1 '. 

, What an interesting subject for the pen- 
cil!” said Angela to the Count; what a 
field for |he abilities of the artist ! here is na- 
ture’s self, pure and uiicorrupted ; nature 
guided by the hand of virtue. Ilbw does 
the aged parent rejoice to behold the inno- 
cent pleasure of his offspring! what delight 
is it to sec the human fi^ossom expanding — 
blooming in full luxuriance!” A tear stole 
down her cheek at the recollcption that she 
had no parents thus to gaze with rapture and 
delight on her; once she had ex[^erieuced 
those sweet sensations, arising from having 
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inspired a parental breast with tenderness 
and affection ; but alas, those halcyon days 
were gone ! With a full heart, she turned 
from the smiling group, and retired to her 
chamber, that her tears might flow unob>- 
served. 

^The father of Angela was by birth a Nor- 
man; at an early age he entered into the 
service of his country, in which he remained 
until the Barony descended to him from bis 
ancestors. The estate attached to the title, 
though large, was so much encumbered by 
the imprudence of its former possessors, that 
he could not keep up the dignity his rank re- 
quired without laying upon it still heavier 
burdens ; he therefore constantly resided at a 
small estate he had purchased near Metz in 
Lorraine. He married the daiiischter of his 
Colonel ; a woman of must exemplary cha- 
racter, and had a mind stored with all those 
feminine graces which could adorn the wife 
and mothev; but as the army is not the 
school for economy, her father could spars 
P 
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nothing during his Iife^ and died insolvent. 
Heaven had blessed them with no offspring 
hut Angela^ to whom he looked up, with the 
ardent hope, that she would marry in such a 
manner as would extricate him from his pre- 
sent difficulties ; no pains were spared in her 
education, and nothing that could tend to 
.accomplish her was neglected. His embm- 
xassments, and his means of getting clear of 
them, were studiously concealed from both 
the mother and the daughter: his heart 
vibrated with pleasure, when he perceived 
his hopes about to be realized, by the pros* 
pect of uniting her to the rich Baron Stein* 
hergh. 

Fitzormond had not disguised his situation ; 
and Steinbergh had promised to remove the 
encumbrances fiom'Tiis estate on the mar- 
riage taking place; therefore to find this 
pleasing prospect he had so long anticipated 
nipped in the bud, by the respectful but firm 
refusal of Angela, preyed upon a temper 
naturaiiy irriiaule, and which could ill brook 
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^iisappointment ; bis daughter’s happiness^ 
consequently, became only a secondary con* 
sideration, and what entreaty could not ac- 
complish, he was determined force should. 

Steinbergh, a stranger to the finer fSelings 
of the soul, from which emanate all those 
^nsations that are calculated to inspire a 
mutual afifection ; indifferent whether bis 
bride gave him her heart with her hand, or 
was offered up, at the shrine of parental pride, 
an unwilling victim/left the arrangement of 
the matter to Fitzormond^ and hardly deign- 
ed to ask the consent of Angela. Fruitless 
were the efforts of an affectionate wife to in- 
duce the latter to change his determination ; 
in vain did a fond mother implore him not to 
destroy for ever the peace of his only child ; 
the furious Baron, deaf to all entreaties, 
cried, in a voice of thunder, My resolution 
is unalterable I to-morrow shall decide her' 
fate; she shall then receive Steinbergh as a 
husband; or no longer consider me as a 
father.” 
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Angela had now no resource but to fly for 
protecticMi, from an obdurate parent, to the 
arms of an affectionate friend ; therefore, in 
the middle of the night, left her paternal roof 
on her way to VYarburgh castle. Her flight 
was not discovered until the morning. When 
her attendant went, as usual, to the chaihber, 
she found its inhabitant was gone, and thg,, 
bed had not been occupied; she instantly 
communicated it to the Baroness, who burst 
forth into an agony of grief. Alas !” she 
exclaimed, ^ never, never, shall I see my child 
again !’’ Baron Fitzormond, hearing this 
exclamation, inquired the cause; on being 
told his daughter was fled, his impetuous 
temper knew no bounds, and he was driven 
almost to madness, not with fears for the 
safety of Angela, but that all the hopes, so 
long cherished; and which this eventful day 
was to have crowned, were now blasted, 
probably for ever.' Messengers were dis- 
patched immediately in all directions in 
search of her, but every attempt was^fruitless ; 
no traces of her could be found. When the 
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Baron knew this, in the paroxSym of his rage 
he called for curses on her head, and swore 
never to see her more but as the wife of 
Steinbergh, He was stung to the soul, when 
be considered his estates must remain in a 
dilapidated condition — must still be bflrdened 
with encumbrances. He accused the Ba- 
roness of being privy to her escape ; This 
madam/’ he said^ was your advice ; you have 
exposed your daughter to many dangers^ and 
have driven your husband to ruin^ irretrieva- 
ble ruin!” In vaih the wretched mothc;^* 
protested her innocence ; in vain she assured 
him, that not for worlds should Angela have 
gone could she have prevented it ; ail was to 
no purpose; the angry Baron struck his 
forehead with violence, and with his eyes 
flashing indignation rushed from the room. 

-ff 

Time, although it had softened the rage 
of Fizormond, had not subdued the implaca- 
bility of his temper; he was indifferent as to 
the fate of Angela, and only wished for her 
P2 
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return that he might force her to become the 
wife of Steinbergh. 

Far otherwise was it with the Baron- 
ess; many a teqr, in secret, bedewed her 
aged claeek ; many a sigh escaped from her 
agitated bosom ; and many a prayer did she 
otFer up to the omnipotent ruler of heaveq^ 
and earth, for the safety of a beloved daugh- 
ter. The balm of religion could alone soothe 
the wounds of her disconsolate breast; and 
she submitted, with pious resignation, to the 
decrees of an all-wise providence; trusting 
that protecting arm which had raised Angela 
from infancy to maturity, would still be 
stretched over her, and shield her from every 
danger. 

Warburgh castle was now the scene of 
true felicity ; the Count and Countess gazed, 
with parental pride, on the sweet pledge of 
love which heaven had sent them ; every day 
disclosed, to their anxious eyes, some new 
attraction not discovered before; in each 
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look, each dimple, fond imagination traced 
some fresh beaut3\ 

Angela viewed with delight the happiness 
of her dearest friends, thus; firmly cemented 
by their fondest hopes being realized in the 
birth of a son, to inherit the riches and ho- 
jiours of the house of Warburgh ; the remem- 
brance of lier own sorrows were, for a time, 
lost in the scene of connubial bliss before 
her, and her mind experienced a tranquillity 
to which she had* lately been a stranger. 
It was a consoling reflection to her, that the 
death of Steinbergh could not be laid to her 
charge ; if he had died, she would have felt 
her peace of mind deeply wounded, at being 
the c»ause, although the indirect one, of de- 
priving a fellow-creature of existence. The 
Baron was now so far recovered, as to be re- 
moved, for change of air, to his estate near 
Vienna. 

Sometimes a tear moistened the cheek of 
Angela, at the remembrance of the best of 
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mothers ; sometimes a sigh escaped her when 
she thought of Ricardo; yet she fully par-* 
ticipated iu the happiness of her friend ; be- 
ing gratified with the society of her dearest 
Ellen, the companion of her infancy, the sis- 
ter of her soul. To see her blessed, and dis- 
tributing blessings ail around, was to Angela 
a source of joy unutterable; she wanted^ 
nothing to make her present felicity perfect 
as human nature could admit, except the 
company of the Baroness, to be reconciled 
te her father, and to be' justified from the 
charge of ingratitude to her generous de- 
liverer. The Count and Countess were kind 
beyond expression to her; not a thought, 
not a wish could she form, but their unceas- 
ing attention anticipated. This gave to her 
always interesting countenance an ad- 
ditional animation ; flushed with the rosy 
bloom of health, her prepossessing appear- 
ance^nd engaging manners were the admi- 
ration of all who saw her. 


The dreary winter bad now passed away, 
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almost imperceptibly to the inmates of 
Warburgh castle, and spring began to dis- 
close her vernal beauties to the view. An- 
gela fond of contemplating nature in all her 
various forms, used, sometipies in company 
witli Ellen, sometimes alone, to wander, 
round the adjacent country. One day she 
would explore the valley, sit by the side of 
the meandering stream, behold with delight 
the finny race sporting on the glassy wave, 
and listen with rapture to the warbling of 
the feathered tribe. * Another day she would 
ascend the mountains top, and gaze upon 
the wonders of the ocean, when peaccftil and 
calm, as her own breast, she beheld its 
smooth and unruffled surface, the distant sail 
with gentle breeze wafted towards her, and 
the wide expanse covered with the commerce 
of the globe floating majestically along : the 
industry of the humble fishermen also con- 
tributed to the beauty of the scene. At 

* 

another time, she saw it awfully grand ; its 
proud billows rising to a tremendous height, 
and in their fall threatening to overwhelm 
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aij beoeatfa ; one moment the ponderous ship 
was high in air, the next hidden in an abyss 
of water. She often trembled for the fate of 
the hardy mariner; and when she turned 
from the terrific scene, offered up an ejacula- 
tion to' the throne of heaven for bis safety. 
At other times her amusement was to con- 
tOmplate the flowers that grew in wild lut^ 
uriance around ; to mark each beauty, each 
various light and shade, and in them to view 
the mighty hand of an all-powerful Creator : 
frequently she gazed with admiration on the 
setting son, descending in majestic grandeur 
beneath the horizon, until its beams grew 
fainter, and at length were no mt»re seen. 

The pious mind of Angela delighted to 
trace the God of nature in all his wonderous 
works ; the Countess, whose soul was cast in 
a congenial mould, frequently partook of 
these rambles with her friend, and enjoyed 
tlie same rational delight;' what beauties 
were not observed by one, were pointed out 
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by the other, so that not the smallest work 
of a bounteous providence escapetl them. 

One evening the sun had been sometime 
set, night was fast approaching, and Angela 
had not returned from her usual walk ; the 
Count and Countess, anxious for her safety, 
.y^ent to meet her, but after having strolled a 
considerable way in those parts she was most 
accustomed to frequent, until they were en* 
vironed with total darkness, to their great 
surprise she was *no where to be fouiul. 
When objects were no longer visible, the 
Count called, with a loud voice, on the name 
of Angela; the valleys re-echoed Angela, 
but no voice was, heard to answer. The con- 
sternation of Ellen was such, that the arm of 
Warburgh could with difficulty support her 
trembling limbs back to the castle. The 
Count determined to take many ot his atten- 
dants, with torches, and again go in search of 
her : they once more visited the mountains 
top, her favorite valley, and every part where 
she generally used to ramble, but all in vain; 
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no traces could be discovered of her. So 
intent were they in the search, that not a 
grove, not a bush, was left unexamined ; and 
the castle clock struck twelve before they 
desisted from it.^ The only inference the 
Count could now draw, was, that she had in- 
sensibly wandered far from home, in a direc- 
tion hitherto unexplored by her, and return- 
ing while he was in search of her, had missed 
the drawbridge and fallen into the moat, 
which the Count directed should be imme- 
diately examined. But *what pen can de- 
scribe bis sensations when he saw the dead 
body of a female taken out ! his blood ran 
cold, every nerve was palsied with .horror ; 
greatly agitated he turned from the scene, 
silently ejaculating, Alas ! my foreboding 
fears were too true!' what a blow for my 
dearest Ellen ! how shall I reveal to her the 

fatal news V He then directed the body to 

* 

be brought into the castle and washed, as it 
tvas so completely disguised with mbd from 
the bottom of the moat, that neither feature 
or dress could be distinguished. While the 
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Count was ruminating on the melancholj 
sight, with the tear of regret rolling down 
his manly cheek, that such youth and beauty 
should thus prematurely fall an early victim 
to the grave, the Countess^ all anxiety for 
her friend, entered the hall ; on sight of the 
body she flew towards it, with a heart burst- 
ing with agony, clasped it in her arms, faint- 
ly articulated Angela!’^ and fell senseless 
upon it. 


The attention of afl was now recalled froqi* 
the dead to the living ; Ellen was removed 
from the corpse, And carried without any 
signs of life to her chamber. The Count, in a 
state actually bordering on distraction, be- 
gan to fear she had breathed her last ; ines'- 
sengers were dispatched for medical aid vay 
rious ways, but before any could be procured 
she had given symptoms of returning life. 
The attendants had chafed her temples, and 
applied every stimulative means which could 
relume the almost exhausted spark of anima- 
tion ; she now evidently breathed again^ bat 

Q 
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apparently with difSculty ; when a little more 
recovered, she appeared to be in a stupor, 
and to have lost every recollection of the 
past. The physician in attendance directed 
that the melancholy subject which had cau- 
sed her illness should not be mentioned in 
her presence, lest it should again arouse her 
dormant faculties to a keen perception of 
her sorrows 

The Count ordered, as a last sad tribute 
Jto the many virtues of the deceased, that the 
funeral obsequies should be solemnized with 
all possible magnificence, in a manner suited 
to the daughter of Baron Fitzormond ; and 
that she should be laid in the family vault, 
appropriated for the remains, of the house of 
Warburgfa. He knew it would be a melan- 
choly consolation to his dearest Ellen, that 
every respect had been paid to the memory 
of Angela. 

The Countess was now’ something better ; 
the stupor was gone, her senses restored, and. 
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a calm and dignified sorrow had succeeded 
it ; she determined to sumraon fortitude suf- 
ficient to see the body deposited in its kin- 
dred dust; she deemed it an indispensable 
duty to make this olTc»ing^ at the slirine of 
friendship, to pay ti)is las' tribute to ihe 
memory of those virtues w hicli had shone on 
all with such resplendency. Not the intrea- 
ties of a helovcfd husband could shake her 
unalterable re solution ; slie hoped the time 
which must ue(;cssa.ily intervene bciore the 
fit nor il, would recruit her strength, and en- 
able her to Support the trial. 

The faithful Agnes, who had never left 
the body since it was found, stood bathed in 
tears, while the attendants were performing 
the necessary ablutions to cleanse it from the 
mud with which it was so completely incriis- 
ted, that it took a considerable time before 
it was possible to distinguisli a feature ; soon 
as the countenance was cleared from the dirt 
v/liich adhered to it, she saw, to her utter 
surprise, it was not that of her mistress. 
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She delayed not a moment to carry to the 
Count such welcome inielligence ; her impa« 
tiencewas so great, that it was sometime 
before she could articulate to be understood ; 
at length she exclaimed, in a hurried tone, 
'‘My mistress, 1 hope, is alive; the corpse 
that was taken out of the moat is not hers/’ 
The Count concluded that grief, for the 
she sustained, had disordered her intellects, 
the story appearing so improbable ; he was 
howevejf determined to see whether Agnes 
bad any reason for such* a supposition ; he 
therefore went immediately to the room 
where it was deposited, and to his great joy 
perceived her story to be true ; the form was 
that of Angela, but not the features. He 
hastened to Ellen, but dare not trust her with 
the truth at once, lest the sudden transition 
should be too much for her ; by degrees he 
communicated this most gratifying informa- 
tion, than which nothing could have given 
her greater pleasure, but the return of An- 
gela. She clasped her hands, and with up- 
lifted eyes to heaven, emphatically pronoun- 
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ced, God be praised ! Oh, Almighty Ruler, 
grant iny prayer, and restore her once more 
to me ; let me again behold the friend of my 
early youth ; stretch forth thy omnipotent 
arm to shield her from every ill, to guard her 
from oveiy danger. 

The Count wishing to procure information 
M whom the body belonged, desired all the 
peasantry that surrounded the castle should 
see the corpse, in hopes some one would be 
enabled to recognize it, that the wretched 
parents (if alive) might be acquainted wirii 
the death of (heir child; but of all who saw 
hj none could give any intelligence. Mes* 
-engers were sent to the adjacent villages, 
within the circle of a few^ miles, to make in- 
quiry, without cfl’ect ; numbers thronged to 
the castle, some impelled by curiosity only, 
others with the hope of giving the wislied for 
information. On the fourth morning a pea- 
sant, who lived at some distance, was acci- 
dently passing by, and joined, the crowd that 
came to look at it ; he immediately knew it 
Q 2 
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to be the daughter of his neighbour, the vil- 
lage priest, who had been missing from home' 
a few days previous to the body being found. 
In consequence of her father disapproving an 
attachment she had formed, she quitted her 
paternal roof, and had not been heard of 
since; no fears were entertained for her 
safety, as it was concluded she had fled with 
the unworthy object of her choice : her rel^ 
tives justly offended at such a breach of filial 
duty, never made any enquiry, determining 
to leavq her to the lot she had chosen for 
herself. The peasant Hastened home with 
the melancholy intelligence, and the discon- 
solate parent, soon as possible, arrived to re- 
move the remains of his daughter from the 
castle; on sight of the corpse he tore his 
grey hairs, wrung his hands with bitterest 
anguish, and reproached himself as being her 
murderer. Had I complied with the incli- 
nations of my child,” he said, she still might 
have been alive ; she was the staff of my de- 
clining years !” He appeared so miserable, 
that the servants were moved with compas- 
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sion towards him ; they carried the body 
into the castle yard, and placed it on some 
clean straw in a cart, which he had brought 
to receive it, and having covered it with a 
cloth, the wretched father proceeded slowly 
towards his now comfortless home. 

As the mind of Ellen was relieved from 
^he great weight that oppressed it, hy the 
certainty that Angela was not drowned in 
the moat, she grew daily better, but still her 
sympathizing breast often heaved a«sigh for 
the return of her friend ; the loss of her stf- 
ciety was a great alloy to the happiness she 
otherwise enjoyed ; it was a chasm that 
could not be filled up. She experienced a 
melancholy pleasure, by retracing the steps 
of her fascinating companion in all their fa- 
vorite walks ; in gazing on the various beau- 
ties which had been pointed out by her dis- 
criminating taste. Every shrub, every flower, 
that Angela had admired claimed the atten- 
tion of Ellen ; she looked at them in mourn- 
ful silence, and ofiered to each the tribute of 
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a tear — a tear that flowed from the bosom of 
aflfection. Although she felt the keenest re- 
gret at her absence, yet that regret was con- 
solation when compared to the anguish of 
her mind which the idea of her death had 
occasioned ; the spark of hope was rekindled 
in her breast, and she indulged the fond idea 
cf beholding her once again. 

As the Countess was returning from one 
of tiiese solitary rambles, slie was accosted 
hy a fepjalc, who said she had found an or- 
rtament that appeared to be gold, and which 
from its value, she imagined, could belong 
to no one but herself; she was therefore 
hastening to the castle to restore it. Ellen 
took it in her hand ; it was a locket that 
contained some hair, on which was a cypher 
in peark with the letters A. F. ; in an in- 
Kta!it she recognized it to be the one Angela 
always wore, suspended from her u^ck, by a 
gold chain : the hair was that of hen venera- 
ble mother. Ellen pressed it to her lips, and 
liberally rewarded the finder. This memorial 
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of her beloved friend was a source of some 
comfort to her, yet the pleasure of being in 
possession of it was much abated when she 
remembered how Angela prized the trinket, 
and the severe regret she wojuld consequently 
experience at the loss of it ; yet it was great 
consolation to Ellen that it had fallen into 
hpr hands, and she anticipated the delightful 
sensation of* restoring it, for which pleasure 
she most anxiously longed. Upon further 
examination, she perceived the Jitde ring 
that attached it to ifie chain was broken off^ 
which nothing but the hand of violence 
could have effected ; this fully established 
the conviction in her mind, that Angela was 
taken away by force; but by whom, was an 
inexplicable mystery. Steinbergh appeared 
to be a sincere penitent, and was far distant ; 
her father would assuredly have rather 
openly claimed his daughter, than taken her 
by stealth. The more Ellen conjectured the 
more she was bewildered; there appeared 
from the extraordinary circumstances which 
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liad occurred, a fatality attendant upon An- 
gela wliicli time alone could unravel. 
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CHAP. XI. 


On llie eventful evening that Angela was 
)ni;?;sing, she had been so intently contempla- 
ting nature in all her various works, and the 
wonders of a bountiful providence, that she 
struck into a path, without observing it, 
which she had not before explored ; and slic 
did not perceive it, until night was fast ap- 
])i'oacliing. Alarmed at being so far from 
home, and in a part to which she was a 
stranger ; fearing she might lose her way 
amongst the mountains and vallies that sur- 
rounded her, she with a hasty step directed 
her course towards the castle, while yet its 
lofty turrets could be dimly seen at a dis- 
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taiice. She had just reached the track to 
which she was accustomed, when she dis- 
cerned two men advancing; they were cov- 
ered with long horsemen’s cloaks, the capes 
of which so disguised them, their faces could 
not be ‘perceived ; the p. was so narrow, 
that it became impossible to avoid passing 
close to them ; she therefore continued to go 
on, with as much fortitude as she could sum- 
mon to her aid. . It was soon evident, the 
attention of both was fixed upon her; on 
perceiving which she hesitated for a moment 
whether she should turn back, but she was 
confident they were now too near for her to 
escape, consequently there was no alternative 
but going forward : the more she examined 
them, the greater reason she felt for terror 
and alarm. Having not many valuables 
about her, she should not have regarded 
being robbed, but they appeared from their 
demeanour, as if murdfu: had been lamiliar 
to them : when she got closer her heart 
throbbed with agitation ;.'at length she reach- 
ed them, and to her great joy, they permit* 
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ted her to pass unmolested. Her heart vi- 
brated with pleasure at this fortunate escape ; 
she now condemned herself most severely for 
being so uncharitable in her suspicions, but 
before s!ie had lime for mujeli reflection she 
heard the sound of footsteps, and turning 
hastily round perceived the men were fol- 
lo^ung her ; Ibar lent her wings, and she ran 
forward with all the velocity she was capable 
of, but had not got many yards when she 
felt her arms seized, and at the same mo-* 
inent a bandage thrown over her eyes. She 
screamed with uffriglit, and made what resis- 
tance she eou|(J : in the struggle the locket 
with lier mother’s hair was torn from her 
breast, and fell to the ground. One of the 
men took her and carried lier into the valley, 
where, concealed by some trees, they had 
left their horses; when he was mounted, the 
other lifted Angela up, and placed her on the 
horse before his comrAde, then both galloped 
off with rapidity. Not a word could she 
elicit from either of them respecting the 
cause of her being thus forcibly taken away; 
R 
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thc^r were alike indifferent to intrealics 02 
threats: nothing could induce them to break 
an impenetrable silence- She therefore had 
no resource left, but to make up her mind to 
her fate, wliatevej- it might be ; her life had 
been lately so chequered with misfortune, 
tha.t it was comparatively of little value. 

By the noise of the sea becoming more 
distinct, she knew she was going towards it ; 
after ridinu; thus sometime, the horses sud- 
d?n 1 y stopped ; she was* taken in the arms 
of one of tlie men, who carried her a few 
yards, then placed her upon a seat, and she 
felt by the undulating motion she was in a 
boat. Soon as they put off from the shore, 
the bandage was removed from her eyes, 
and she saw seated in the stern, by her side, 
one of the men who had cciiveycd her hither. 
There were three more men, one to steer, 
and the others to attend to tlie sails: soon as 
they were hoisted, the wind being favourable 
and water smooth, the boat glided along 
with great velocity. 
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In a little while, perceived a small 
vessel riding in the offing, to which they were 
fvidciitly directing their course; a lew nio- 
lueiits more brougiit them alongside ; a cliair 
was !et down, she was placed in it, and imriie- 
liialely hoisted on board. The capfain was 
ready to leccivc licr; after respectfully bow- 
be conducted ner down the hatchway', 
into the cabin ; be told her this was the 
apartment appropriated to Ikt, and she would 
iind on the sideboard what refrcslimenls she 
might stand in mVd of. Angela ihougl^t 
jiie could discern in his coimlcnance, that he 
possessed more of tlic milk of human kindness 
I'lian any or the rest: as he was going to rc- 
iirn to the deck, she laid hold of his arm to 
?>top him — ^‘Tell me, i conjure you, tell me/’ 
she said, why 1 am thus, against my will, 
vorn from my friends: — for what purpose am 
1 brought hither? — and whitlier am 1 about 
to be taken ? — For God’s sake, ease my 
bursting lieart !” The man- appeared to 
commiserate her distress — Would I could 
^‘)i you, lad}^’ lie replied, but [ am sworn 



188 


RICARDO, 


to secresy ; all I have to subsist upon de- 
pends on my silence. Be assured every re- 
spect and attention shall be shown you while 
under my care.” lie then quitted the cabin 
evidently much agitated. 

Angela seemed now bereft of every friend , 
she threw her ;clf on a sofa in an agony of 
mind beyond description, and remained thcie 
until a sliowrr of tears came to ber relief. 
As slic found every effort to know her desti- 
nation unavailing, slic determined to trust in 

I 

the protection of providence, and wait the 
event with a pious resignation to its decrees. 
Oil looking round tlie cabin, she perceived 
it >Yas most superbly furnished ; the chairs 
and sofa were of crimson velvet ; in a niche 
on 'one side was a handsome bed, as large as 
the place would permit, with silken curtains 
drawn before it ; also the roof and panels 
were richly gilt. She therefore knetv it to be 
a yacht, belonging to some person of impor- 
tance ; and on further examination, she saw 
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n ith concern, emblazoned in burnished gold 
the arms of the House of Steinbergh. 

Such a sight turned the cheek of 7\nge]a 
pale, for she beheld in it all^ I»cr foreboding 
f< ars eoidirmed. Is this tlic Baron’s peni- 
leiK‘e she incntall v ejacuinted ; — ‘^are these 
the^ sytn}>toms of returning virtue ? — no, 
never will virtue be an inmate of his callous 
breast! — too deeply is vice rooted there, for 
good to emanate IVom a spring so impure. 
Alas ! for what insults am 1 reserved r — whaf 
have 1 to undergo from this liated destroyer 
of my peace ? Oh, that it had pleased 
iieavtn not to liavo preserved him for the 
commission of iresli crimes. 

Angela now felt that the vessel was under 
weigh ; thtiiigh the motion was nt>t great, yet 
it made her unwell ; she became very giddy, 
therefore laid down upon tlie bed, to endea- 
vour if possible to get some repose: evcTv 
efl'ort to procure it, however proved abortive. 
Although she was not so giddy wlien reclined 
R 2 
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on the bed, her head ached violently ; and 
the sound of the men’s feet walking the deck 
over her, not a little contributed to deprive 
her of sleep ; she therefore rose in the morn- 
ing quite fatigued, from the restless night she 
had passed. 

The vessel now appeared to be rnotionlgfs ; 
it was a calm, and the surface had became 
quite smooth, not a ripple was to be seen 
upon it ; Angela consequently found she had 
made but little prc'gies^ during the niglit, as 
the bills that surrounded Warburgh castle 
were still visible to the eye. Many a long, 
many a lingering look, did she turn towards 
them as she pensively sat at the cabin win- 
dow : There,*’ ihc said, resides my be- 
loved Ellen ; there her excellent husband, to 
whom 1 am bound by every tie ol friendship 
and of gratitude. At this moment, perhaps 
they are lamenting the loss of their -unfortu- 
nate protegee; little do they think slie can 
yet behold the places where she has rambled 
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wiih then”*, and t^'aced the wonders of all 
ucanteous nature. 

Angela was interrupted in her reverie bj 
the ent»;;ncc of the capt^*n, followed by a 
servant bringing in breakfast ; he bowed, and 
requested to know if tbeie was any thing in 
bis peuve*' wliich could render his fair prisoner 
more comfortable? She atjswered there was 
not; on which he pointed to a bell, and said 
if she wrould ring it when in want of any 
thing, an attendant should writ her com- 
mands : also recommended her, if she felt 
not w'cll from the motion of the vessel, to 
walk upon deck, v here the air would prove 
beneficial. She politely thanked him for his 
civility, and he then retired. There were 
symptoms of concern and regret visible in 
the man’s countenance, which convinced her, 
if she persisted in her intreaty, be could not 
refrain from telling her to what place she 
was destined ; but her noble nature scorned 
to betray him into an action which might 
eventually be the ruin of him ; she therefore 
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determined to await her doom in silence, for 
she reflected, knowing her destination would 
not relieve her from it. 

Soon as Angela had breakfasted she again 
resumed her seat at the cabin window, and 
still fixed her eyes on that dear spot where 
she passed so many happy liours ; where shg 
experienced all the joys reciprocal friend- 
ship and ulFection could bestow. A light 
breeze began to be discerned upon the water, 
which soon reached the vessel, and put it 
again in motion ; the hills round Warburgh 
castle gradually receded from the view, until 
ihev were at lengh quite lost in tlie clouds : 
Angela continued to gaze upon the spot as 
Jong as an atom was visible, then turned her- 
self away, and wept. 

The lien tie breeze now became a fresh 
gale ; the sun, which had risen in all its'splea- 
dour, was no longer to he seen, and the at- 
mosphere w'as obscured by black and threat- 
ening clouds ; every moment the wind in- 
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creased, and before night blew with great 
violence. How changed the prospect ! the 
sea, from a calm unruffled state, was now in 
the greatest agitation. The yacht was this 
moment, carried an immense height, on the 
top of a tremendous billo^V ; the next bu- 
ried in an abyss of water, which dashed with 
such violence against the windows of the 
cabin, as to be in danger every moment of 
breaking in, and washing down all before it: 
some men were consequently sent to put on 
tlui dead lights.*' /fhe vessel rolled so vio- 
lently from side to side, that Angela could 
not stand; she therefore tlirew herself on the 
faint, exhausted, and sick with the ino- 

tioii. 

Night approached ; all was utter darkness, 
except when tlie icfieciioa of the vivid 
lightning flashed upon tlie atmospnere, ac- 
companied with loud and repeated claps of 

* Dead in the nautical laii^ua^c, are large 

wooden shutters placed on the outside of the wiudo vss, 
to secure them in bad weather. 
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thwnrlcr. The wind blew a perfect hiirncanc; 
not a sail could be lioisled but it vras instantly 
split in pieces ; the vessel no longer answered 
her helm, and became ungovernable. Pre- 
sently a violent crash was heard, which pro- 
ceeded 'from the mast being carried over the 
side ; nothing more could he done than to 
trust to providence fur the event ; the yacht 

m 

was evidently driving to the north west. 
Consternation and terror were depicted in 
every countenance, and each successive wave 
they expected would he their passport to 
eternity. 

Angela remained upon the sofa alntost in a 
state of insensibility ; death brougiit no ter- 
rors to her, her life being so chequered with 
misfortune as to render it not worth preser- 
ving; a torpor, an apathy came over her, 
and she seemed indifferent to whatever might 
happen. The captain came, once or twice, 
into the cabin to warn her of the impending 
danger; but being in that quiescent state, 
he returned without disturbing her : to es- 
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cape from the perils that surrounded them 
was impossible, tliercforc to alarm her use- 
less. 

When the day broke the tempest had 
ceased, but the gale was not at all modera- 
ted nothing could be* seen but the tremen- 
dous ocean raising its jiroiid waves to the 
sky, and roaring like the fall of a cataract; 
many a billow broke' over lliein, and appear- 
ed to threaten destruction to all on hoard. 
The seamen, no K>ni5er imder command, lied 
to the usual resource on those occa>ions, that 
of drowning their bars by inioxicalion ; not- 
withstaridiiig ilie reinon. l aneeof the captain, 
they broke open a cask of spirits, and took 
such copious libations, that lltey were soon 
extended on the main deck in a state '' 
brutal insensihility : the man who sci?*^ 
Angela, and brought her from the shore, wa^ 
one of the number. 

Another day passed in this dreadful state. 
As night began to close, ibe captain again 
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visited his passenger; he found she was in 
the same stupor as before ; but perceived the 
water was getting into the cabin ; it there- 
fore became indispensably necessary to at- 
tempt to arouse her, and bring her upon 
deck, for she could no longer remain below 
in safety. Every ciToit v;as unavailing to 
make her sensible of the clanger ; she o^ily 
looked at him with a wild uunicaning stare. 
He resolved to attempt to save her therefore 
took her in his arms and carried her covering 
Iter with his boat cloak ; when he had ascen* 
ded the hatchway ladder, he lashed both 
himself and her the side of the. ship, to 
prevent their being washed overboard, that 
should any possible ehatice of safe ty appear, 
jt^hey might be ready to embrace it : but alas ! 

• e dawn of day soon convinced him the last 
vin 

mnanfc of hope was vanished. The land 
an ‘ 

I was perceived at a small distance, and the 
broken water too truly told the captain that 
between the vessel and the shore there were 
mimberless rocks, on which it was fast dri- 
ving ; he therefore knew he^ then stood on 
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the brink of eternity, and he could not help 
considering his untimely fate a just judgment 
for being the instrument of such a man as 
Baron Stein bergli. With uplifted hands and 
tearful eyes, he supplicated heaven fur mercy 
;;nd ibrgiveness. 

/uigela appeared still in the same torpid 
eondiiion, every faculty remained benumbed; 
fhc sea had so often broken over her in the 
t oarse of the night, that she was completely 
drenched; not unlj; her faculties, but each 
iiaib was deprived of its powers by cold and 
wet. Her beaiuiful, and once expressive 
eouiUcnauee hud lost all its ariiination, and 
rvery feature seeiucd fixed and immoveable, 

:f death iiad already struck her with Ifis 
laval dart. The companion of iicr danger 
bclield with envy the state of iLiscusihiJity in 
wijieh idie was; how calm, how trantpiil an 
(lid. he louiighi, to the pangs of eonseienee 
v;If:eh rend this distracted l>rea£b! Ilow can 
I face an avenging Ciod how aj.pcai before 
ills just trijunal? There was no Unr- for 
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f&rtlicr reflection; the vessel struck upon a 
rock, the tremendous surf broke over it ; after 
two or three violent blows it went to pieces, 
and every soul on board was precipitated into 

the devouring deep. 

( 

The people on the shore were assembled 
in great numbers, lookiAg lo the certain fate 
of the yacht with trembling anxitfcy, and la- 
menting that no human aid could save ic; 
had the weather been more moderate^ many 
boats w'ould have been launched to have re- 
lieved their distress, but it was impossible 
any one of them could have lived a moment 
in such a sea; therefore all the trembling 
islanders could do (for it proved to be one of 
the Orkney Isles) was to ofl’er up prayers to 
Heaven for the vessels safety. An universal 
groan was uttered when they saw the wreck 
go to pieces, and some of the bodies floating 
on the surface ; whilst others wer^ .at once 
buried in a watery grave, and sunk to rise no 


more. 
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The natives (who chiefly consisted cf fish* * 
crmen) now observed an awful silence ; ter* 
ror, consternation, and dismay were strongly 
visible in every countenance. It was how* 
ever a Jitlle relief to their wounded feelings, 
when they saw two bodies fastened to h piece 
of wreck (which were those of the captain 
and Angela) driven by the waves towards 
the land ; sometimes they were distinctly 
seen, and at others coi’ered with the roaring 
billows. Several men went for the longest 
boat-hooks they ccaild procure, in order to 
draw them to the shore soon as they were 
floated within reach ; they then ventured at 
far into the sea as they could, after taking 
the precaution to have long ropes tied round 
their waists, one end of wliich was held fast 
by their companions on the beach, lest they 
should be drowned by the surf breaking over 
them. 

While these hardy islanders’ were standing 
immersed to their breast in water, hoping, 
through providence, to be the humble inbtrw- 
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oC p'Toerving the lives of 
3r:"iiturcs, oliieis were busy preparing the 
meiins the/ had been instructed to provide 
for the recovery of persons apparentiy drown- 
ed, by the excellent society established for 
that purpose ; af'ier various efforts they suc- 
ceeded ill catching with their boat-liook.y 
that part of the wreck on which the bocJiesi 
floated. On bcinci: drawn to the shore, there 
was not the smallest sjmiptoin life per- 
ceptible in either : though recovery a[)pcarcd 
an hopeless case, yet lhe.^e benevolent Scot : 
determined to make the trial. Soon as they 
had unfastened the ropes, they ix re ihem, in 
solemn silence, to the two nearest cottages : 
that of Angela was carried to the hut of Sandy 
Macleod, an old, but industrious fisherman : 
Moggy, bis faithful wife, and Janet, his 
blooming daughter, a ruddy lass of sixteen, 

struck with the appearance of their lifeless 

* 

guest, were both anxious to give theh feeble 
assistance; Witli the help of their female 
neighbours, the body was quickly stripped, 
and placed before a large fire; after rubbing 
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it for sometime, and using such other me- 
thods as they were directed to do, the only 
medical man on the island arrived, and much 
gratified them with the hope that their efforts 
tvould be successful, as he said he discovered 
a slight degree of pulsation. This gaVe them 
courage to proceed ; at length it was percep- 
tible that suspended respiration had returned. 

f- 

But although the same means were tried 
with the captain, they were unavailing; the 
vital spark was quiie exhausted, and every 
attempt to restore animation fruitless ; his 
soul was fled to be recalled no more. The 
fishermen buried him plainly, but decently, 
and followed his remains on the next Sunday 
to the grave ; their pious pastor, in an ap- 
propriate discourse, pointed out the case of 
the unfortunate man, who in the midst of 
health had in one moment been precipitated 
into eternity ; and from thence drew an in- 
ference of the uncertainty of human life, and 
the strong necessity of always being prepared 
to quit it. 



Af?of some hours AngcJii opened her eyes, 
and in u few days her senses returned ; every 
thing that liacl passed appeared like a dream 
to her. She could not conceive how, or by 
what means she came thither ; she beheld 
the humble abode in which she was, and the 
strange faces about herewith astonishment; 
but she found their language so dilTeren^ t j 
her own, that it was impossible to gain any 
information of the cause of it. She addressed 
them in French and Gorman, all to no pur- 
pose ; the only answer she could obtain was 
I donna ken/* accompanied with a melan- 
choly shake of the head. Although Angela 
knew a little English, yet that language with 
the Scottish accent was so different, she 
could not understand a word of it. She was 
however satisfied she was amongst friends, as 
the countenances of Moggy, and her bloom- 
ing daughter Janet, glowed with good na- 
ture ; they were so kind and att(?ntive to 
every sign made by Angela, so assiduous to 
oblige, tliat she felt inexpressibly attached 
to them. The appearance of Janet was pa- 
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culiaiiy striking ; her ru()c!y complexion, 
d.xrk expressive eyes, and cuburn ringlets, 
playing round her Ihcc in ail ibc ♦vild luxuri- 
uiicc of iUJ.ure, rendered her partioularly at^ 
trach^re, and cr-used .ingda the more to la- 
men! she could not make her sensible of her 
era*.i«vidc. In a iittlo time (aitl)ough s«ill 
weak) :.he was enabled to »it up part of 
the day ; Janet was so pleased to see such 
favourable symptoms, that she endeavoured 
to tempt her fair guest into the air, trusting 
the pleasant and «evivlng bieezcs from the 
sea would hasten tier restoration. Se.ndy’a 
ann-diaii, with his ea.^liion, made from the 
skin of his faith IVil Tray, was placed at the 
collage door ; s!ie then gave signs to Angela 
to go with her, who, aided by the ar.n of 
her kind nurse, quitted her chamber, and 
soon took possession of the seal prepared for 
her. The day was fine, the weather not sul- 
try, but warm ; she was rather fatigued with 
this little exertion, but found Ihe air refresh- 
ing. On looking towards the expanse of 
water before her, she saw all was calm and 
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serene; nothing agitated its glassy bosom; 
she could hardly suppose it possible to be 
the same element which rose with such tre- 
mendous majesty, and threatened instant de- 
struction to all within its reach. She beheld 
with st/ong emotions the spot where, she 
imagined, the vessel was dashed in pieces, 
and all but herself precipitated in one fatal 

m 

moment into eternity; the longer she looked, 
the more she blessed the wonder-working 
hand of providence, for his great and signal 
mercies vouchsafed to hqr. With tears of 
gratitude rolling down her pallid cheek, she 
endeavoured to express how sensibly she felt 
the obligations due to the good fisherman 
and his family, as they weie under that prov- 
idence, the humble instruments of her pre- 
servation ; she pressed the hand of Janet 
with affectionate regard, who w^ould not leave 
her for a moment, but sat spinning by her 
side, with a countenance glowing w^ith ani- 
mation and delight at the speedy prospect of 
the complete restoration of Angela. Old 
Moggy and honest Sandy were no less grati- 
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irjd :it ^cr recovery; arc! proud of tb.dr un- 
known earnestly wished they ;:u;ld 

?.pc:Jv bjr language, that they might assure 
;^cr r y \ juds, as well as deeds, l)ow VvaniiW 
y piUiiclpated in their daiightei's joy at 
h r i'e ri val from the brink of the gravss. 
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Angela soon gained strength enough to 
walk a short way from tLc cottage, with the 
help of Janet, but here her discriminating 
eye had not the opportunity of tracing the 
wonders of nature. There w^ere no lofty 
ees, whose rich foliage sheltered the travel- 
from the noon-tide sun ; no meandering 
ams, well stored with the finny race sport- 
.g in wanton playfulness upon its glassy 
bosom ; no shady groves, the seat of contein- 
plation ; all seemed bleak and desolate ; 
scarce a tree, or a bush to be met with ; no- 
thing but a wide and boundless ocean before 
her, and a distant view of the town of Kirk- 
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wall behind her (for she was upon the island 
of Pomona, the largest of the Orkneys): here 
and there was a peasant s cottage, and near 
the beach a few fishermen’s huts. Hovr dif- 
ferent, she said, with a sigh, from the dear 

* I 

environs of VVarbiirgli; from the grounds 
])lanncd by the refined taste of tny beloved 
Elien, which bloom with ev>iry rare and rich 
exotic that natural cr srtiiiclal heat could 
produce. 

A month had now elapsed since Angela 
Lad been v.ashed on shore, almost a lifeless 
corpse ; notwithstanding tlie efforts of her 
humble friends, she yet continued to feel the 
effects of ihesliock her tender frame had sus- 
tained. She was still languid, weak, and 
faint; her walks were obliged to be very 
short, as she did not find herself adequate to 
the extension of them : her chief amusement 
was endeavouring to converse with Janet, 
which by degrees she in some measure ac- 
complished. Knowing a lliile of the English 
language was of great utility to her she had 
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therefore orAy to understaod the ScoU'eli 
accent, and learn how to pronounce it ; by 
d’et of application she succeeded beyond 
her expectations, to the infinite joy of her 
companions. Her first efl’ort was to apsero 
the honest fisherman and liis family of her 
gratitude for the nreservation of her life, and 
to tell them, tb*ai v’h.en again restored to her 
friends slie woidd revard them more sub- 
*jtaetia!!y then with thanks. He est Sar:dy 
dceli'.red he wished fer no otli:r reward ihtxn 
his ov;n feelincrs. at be enabled to rescue 
a fehow creature from the g.asp cf di*al!.n 

jhs Angela was desirous tc take the ear- 
iiest moment her heald* would permit lo re- 
join her kind IVicni i at Warhurgh ''.nd al- 
leviate tile anxiety she knew lacy must suffer 
on her account, she already began to make 
inquiry whether any vessel ever touched at 
this island from either jcrtnauy cr France, 
and to her regret was informed, none came 
there hut lliose employed in br-uglng pro- 
visions froin the neighbouring coar,t of Scot- 



THE OUTLAAY. 


£09 


laud ; she however consoled herself with the 
hope, that when able to depart, by crossing 
over thither, she should have it in her power 
to find something in which she might take 
her passage to the place she now considered 
as her only home. This* although it had 
been the scene of some troubles to her, had 
also been the source of many pleasures ; there 
she had the society of her amiable Ellen ; 
there she experienced all those refined joys 
emanating from an attachment, reciprocal, 
pure, and unalterable, formed in her earliest 
years, and cemented by mutual regard. Al- 
though she looked forward with impatience 
to the moment that she hoped would restore 
her to these comforts, yet she felt the firm 
conviction this blessing must be denied her 
sometime longer, being in too weak a state 
to undergo the fatigue of another voyage at 
present; she therefore knew she should yet 
be constrained to remain un^er the hospitable 
roof of the honest fisherman. She daily, 
accompanied by Janet, walked as far as her 
strength w^ould admit,; and although there 
T 
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was no variety of prospect, no change ot 
scene, she felt breathing the pure air of the 
island, added to gentle exercise, rendered her 
considerably better* 

One flay she tad rambled imperceptibly 
farther from the cottage than she intended, 
and in consequence was so fatigued as to be 
under the necessity of resting before she 
could return ; she therefore sat down upon 
the grass, with Janet by her side. They had 
not been long seated when Angela saw a 
stranger coming towards them ; as she had 
never beheld here any human being but a 
few fishermen and their families, she was 
surprised to see a person above the common 
class : he was tall, and had something the 
appearance of a gentleman. On his reach- 
ing them Janet instantly rose, and doffed him 
one of her best courtesies ; he was totally 
regardless of her civility, as his whole atten- 
tion was absorbed in contemplation of An- 
gela ; a sight so unusual there, almost rivet- 
ted him to the spot, with amazement ancn 
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Miipiise. She seemed to him like a descen- 
ded Goddess; theeffusionsof blushes, which 
his eager gaze excited, made the roses return 
for a moment to her pallid cheek, and caused 
her to look lovely and fascinating, as nature 
formed her. Wishing to^avoid fariher ob- 
servation, she arose, look the arm of Janet, 
and was proceeding on her way to tlie cot- 

»r s 

tage, when he stopped her companion, and 
anxiously inquired who this enchanting un- 
known was, and from whence she came f 
i\ngela walked forward, and Janet informed 
him, that she was a foreign lady of rank, who 
had been, about a month since, washed on 
shore from a vessel that was wrecked on this 
coast, apparently a lifeless corpse; but by 
the united exertions of her neighbours and 
Iterself, had, to their great joy, been restored 
from the brink of the grave; and taken her 
father’s humble dwelling as her abode, until 
site sltall have regained sufficient strength to 
return to Germany. 


The stranger, awed by the presence of 
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Angela^ dared not follow her, but stood as if 
transfixed to the earth, casting many a long- 
ing, lingering look towards her, until she was 
lost to his view. When her companion re- 
joined her, she inquired who tlie person they 
had just seen was, and for what he detained 
her ? He is,” said Janet, “ the son of our 
Laird, who is the greatest man in alMhc 
island ; his name is Me Donald, and he lives 
near Kirkw'all ; he was desirous of knowing 
whom you were, and from whence you came.” 

Were you able to satisfy his curiosity,” 
asked Angela? ^^1 did, as far as was in my 
power,” Janet replied, ** but I know not where 
you came from myself ; I however told him 
I believed from Germany.” “ You told him 
true,” Angela resumed with a sigh, at the re- 
membrance of her beloved Ellen, and War- 
burgh Castle. When, oh when, she thought^ 

shall [ again see its valued inhabitants, the 

# 

noble dispensers of peace, happiness, and 
contentment to all around ? then, with uplift- 
ed hands, she blessed the God of mercies for 
Iter signal deliverance from a premature 
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death, and for the dawning hope, that she 
should soon again be enabled to return to the 
society of those so dear to her. Notwith- 
standing tlie support of Janet, on regaining 
the cottage, she found herself greatly fa- 
tigued; and felt her strength would not yet 
let her exceed her usual ramble ; she was 
iniicli agitated, fearing her exertions should 
bri^ on a relapse, and detain her longer 
than she expected on the island ; however, 
after a good night’s rest, she perceived her- 
self inucih recruited. 

The next morning she was sitting at the 
cottage door in Sandy’s arm chair, exhaling 
the fresh sea breezes, when she beheld the 
Laird’s son approaching her; as he came 
near he bowed respectfully, and presented 
her with a note w^ritten in French by Miss 
Me Donald, requesting her to leave the fish- 
erman’s hut, where a person of her rank must 
be so ill accommodated, and to take the 
Laird’s house for her residence during her 

continuance. Angela was pleased with this 
TT o 
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mark of civility and attention, but determined 
not to leave llie roof of her humble friends ; 
she was so much attached to Janet, whose 
interesting countenance, beaming with inno- 
cence and good nature, was the index of a 

mind, though unpolished, yet abounding with 

» 

affection and kindness, that she could not 
bear to be bereft of her companion until it 
was unavoidable^ as since she could conv#*’se 
with her, she found a great source of comfort 
and artless sincerity in her society ; she was 
so deeply indebted to her, that gratitude 
aivine must have compelled her to continue 
where she was* 

Angela was about to write an answer, but 
upon enquiry she found that pen, ink, and 
paper, being useless articles with honest 
Sandy and his family, were not to be had 
under his roof ; she therefore was forced to 
send a verbal message back, by tl^e 'young 
man who brought the letter. The Laird’s 
son understood a little French, which enabled 
Angela, in that language, to acquaint him 
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Jlow much she felt obliged to his father for 
his generous offer, but tliat as she hoped her 
health would soon admit of her return home, 
slie declined changing her residence, which 
she assured him was rendered very comfort- 
able by the kindness of the fisherman and 
his famil3^ She also said, Ae should be glad 
if the Laird would inform 'her whether there 
W'vild be any prospect of h'CT obtaining, when 
she was quite recovered, a passage in some 
vessel to Germany. The countenance of 
young Me Donald betrayed a (li*sa|q)ointed 
hope at the refusaf of Angela, and endeavour- 
ed lo persuade her to alter her resolution, but 
in vain ; he conversed some lime with lier, 
but from his bad pronunciation she had much 
difficulty to understand him ; and at length 
took his leave, regretting his mission had 
proved so imsucce‘:sful, hut promised to re- 
turn in the morning with his father’s answer 
to her request. 

Early on the ensuing day a small cart 
arrived, containing some wine and such re- 
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freshments of which the Laird thought An-' 
gcla stood in need, and were beyond the 
power of Sandy to procure ; soon after young 
Me Donald made his appearance, accompa- 
nied by a venerable old man, whose silver 
locks, bleached by the hand of time, too truly 
told that not less than seventy revolving years 
had passed over his head. His astonishment 
at the sight of Angela was equal to that^of 
his son ; never liad he seen a figure so at- 
tractive; never had he beheld a countenance 
so expressive, which indicated a mind not 
cast in the common mould. She soon per- 
ceived it was the Laird himself, therefore 
arose and made him a graceful eourtsey ; he 
took her by the hand, and as the French 
language did not make a part of education in 
his early years, he was about to call his son 
to be his interpreter, when she soon relieved 
liim from this ditliculty, by assuring liim she 
could speak a little English, tliough very in- 
differently, and could understand it better 
than she could write or pronounce it; but 
French being her native tongue, she always 



Tlir OUTLAW. 


I>i7 

felt Iiersuif most inclined to converse in that 
I'Uignage when she could find any [orcigner 
iliat was acqiKiiiiled with it. A gleam ot 
p!ca.>iir(' sparklcfl in the old J^aird’s eyes at 
this inteiligmco ; he took a seat hy the side 
of her, and began hy regretting she cAuld not 
he [)K:vaiK‘(4 nj)on to make one of his family 
rkiring her stay. “ lie had ventured,” lie 
5 aid, to send her a few bottles of the 
choicest wine, some of the best vegetables 
his garden would afford, and such other pro- 
visions as might tend to recruit her lost 
strength, and soon restore her from con- 
valescence to perfect health; he jilso con- 
firmed Sandy’s intelligence, that ships seldom 
touched there, except those which constantly 
traded from the Island to the neighbouring 
coast of Scotland ; hut that many of those 
vessels belonged to him, one of which should 
be at her command to take her where she 
pleased, soon as she was able to undergo the 
fatigue of the voyage ; also that his son 
lihould accompany her ; at the same time 
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lamenting his age prevented him from atten- 
ding her personally. 

Angela made her warmest acknowledg- 
ments for this handsome and liberal oifer ta 
an utter stranger, and assured him she should 
ever feel deeply impressed with it. His 
kindness had relieved lier mind from eon- 
siderablc uneasiness, and tlie cheering hope 
that she should now soon rejoin her dearest 
Ellen, caused her fascinating countenance to 
glow with more than uswal animation ; the 
blood came in quick rushing tumults to her 
pallid cheek, and overshadowed it for a mo- 
ment with what appeared like the roseate 
bloom of health. The old Laird, at the sight 
of her, felt young again ; and his son gazed 
on her with silent admiration. Angela was 
much pleased with lier new acquaintance ; 
there was such candor and benevolence in his 
manner, that she was extremely gratified by 
his conTersati(m ; but lamented, that from 
her deficient knowledge of the language, she 
could not understand every word so fully as 
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she wished ; she had however made suf- 
ficient progress to know the general purport 
of it. Although she had resisted the invita- 
tion of both father and son to become an 
inmate of their family, as she conceived it 
would be a species of ingrafilude to Her first 
and humble benefactors, yet she readily ac- 
ceded to the proposal of passing a day with 
them, and before they parted it was settled 
that young Me Donald should bring a horse 
the next morning for her, and accompany 

her to life Laird's residence ; tl)is being finally 

• 

arranged, they arose to take their leave ; the 
old man shook her heartily by the hand, and 
the young one bowing respectfully, they 
departed. 
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CHAP. Xlll. 


Angela now called for her companion 
Janet^ that she might accompany her in her 
usual morning’s ramble; she seemed to tread 
in air, her strength appeared returned, and 
every fibre renovated, so much was she ex- 
hilarated by the prospect of soon revisiting 
Warburgh. Its groves, its grounds, its 
shady vallies, were all to her so many hallowed 
spots, sacred to friendship and affection ;^its 
Castle’s venerable walls contained within 
them, next to her parents, all that was dear 
to her on earth ; whose lofty turrets afforded 
her a shelter. when she was an outcast and a 
wanderer. This cheering hope lightened 
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her susceptible heart of the weight which 
oppressed it, and she walked with a rapidity 
that surprised Janet, who was obliged lo cau- 
tion her against over exertion; she shuddered 
at the bare idea of a relapse, which might 
detain l)er longer on the Island, therefore 
immediately checked her pace, and thanked 
her companion lor the friendly lurii. 

On returning to Sandy's cot, she exainiiiefi 
the present that w'as sent her, and found, in 

m * 

addition to the wiue and other refreshments, 
a small parcel containing some cliaiigcs of 
linen, and two of Miss Me Donald’s dresses ^ 
this relieved her from great dilliculty, as 
having only the clothes in which she was 
cast on shore, she was under the necessity of 
often 'borrowing from Janet; she tlicreforc 
felt inexpressibly obliged, for having her 
wants thus anticipated. 

In the morning she put on one of the dress- 
es, and thus anglicised, or ratl^ir scotticised, 
she awaited the arrival of the young Laird ; 
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in a short time he came with a beautiful 
Shetland poney belojnging to his sister. It 
was with much regret Janet saw ilingela 
preparing for her excursion, fearing she 
would never again return to the humble roof 
of Sandy'^ and notwithstanding all assurances 
to the contrary, remained incredulous, there- 
fore with a heavy lieart and glistening tear 
she beheld her depart. 

l"he day was fine, the weather calm and 
serene ; and although they^^ay was short, yet 
it took a considerable time, as Angela found 
her strength unequal to riding more than a 
foot pace ; at length her conductor pointed 
out the house, which was situated on an 
eminence in the environs of Kirkwall, and 
had been the seat of the Laird's ancestors for 
more than a century^ On her arrival at the 
*iron gates, which opened into the avenue that 
led to the house, she was received by her 
venerable host, who assisted her to alight, 
took her by the hand, and led her to the en- 
trance; at which stood Mrs. and Miss Mr 
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Donald, to welcome their new guest. The 
former ‘was a woman of respectable ap- 
pearance, somewhat younger than her hus- 
band ; the latter was aii aiikward red-haired 
girl, if so she might be called when verging 
upon her twenty fifih yeaf ; the nnSther had 
a countenance expressive of beneficence, and 
the daughter of good nature. They each 
ht]3 out a hand to Angela, and testified their 
happiness at seeing her; having shown her 
into the liall, they insisted on her being 
sealed* as she lookfid fatigued from* her ride. 
The walls were hung with ancient pictures 
of the Me Donalds for several generations 
back, and its present possessor was about to 
add liis to the family group. Some excellent 
wine, made by the good hostess, and some 
biscuits were now brought by a clumsy boy 
in what had once been a liandsome livery, 
but its singular make, faded colour, and tar-,^, 
nished 15ce, shewed it had desceiided, like the 
family pictures, from one generation to 
another. The refreshments were served upon 
an antique silver tvaiter, on which the arm* 
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of llie Me Donalfls were engraven; tlie 
furniture was in the same style of anliqnity, 
and appeared to liavc stood there from time 
immemorial. 

Angelin soon pei^ceivcd that, with the estate 
of their ancestors, thev also had inherited 
their ancient hospitality; Mrs. Me Donald 
was in that respect the counterpart of ^the 
Laird ; the poor and needy were never turned 
from the door unrelieved ; in all cases of sick- 
ness she vvas ajtplied to, and medicines were 
dispensed by her as necessity required : in 
fact she was the Lady Bountiful of the 
Island. On each anniversary of the birth 
day of the Laird, a sheep was roasted whole, 
which was partaken of by all the neighboring 
]>oor, and after being well supplied with 
whiskey^ they returned to their humble cots 
blessing the benevolent hand of the donor ; 
the children were brought up to tread in the 
steps of their parents. Thus did tiiis worthy 
family employ their declining years in s<K>t.h 
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mg tUc horrors of want, in smoothing the bed 
of affliction. 

While the Laird and his son were taking 
their usual round ^efore dinner, and Mrs. 
Me Donald was attending to hei* house- 
hold concerns, Angela accompanied the 
daughter irLi the garden, and by' the 
assistance of her arm was enabled to stroll 
round it; it was as good and productive as 

the nature of the soil would admit. At the 
• • 
upper end was a tsmall mount and a seat, 

t 

from which was seen a commanding view of 
the bay of Kirkwall ; here she rested some- 
time, enjoying the mild and gentle sea breezes. 
Tile more she conversed with her companion, 
who was not ignorant of the French language, 
the more she was pleased with her; her 
apparent aukwardness, the result o^ a first 
interview with a stranger, soon wore off, and 
she dispfayed a mind not entirely unculti- 
vated. What little knowledge of the world 
she had gained was from bpoks, and by 
passing one winter in Edinburgh after she 
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iiad finished her education ; she possessed a 
fund of good liumour, and a readiness to 
oblige, which rendered her society pleasant 
to Angela, who in fact was rnncli gratified 
by the behaviour of th(^ whole family ; they 
each in fheir turn*seenied‘solicitous to oblige. 

The dinner was like the manners of the 

«• 

donors, plain and unostentatious ; it consisted 
si/nply of boiled and roast ; the proud sirloin, 
the bqast of Britons, smoked on the board, 
and the hearty welcome that accompanied it 
gave an addittional zest to the repast. When 
the cloth was removed, such a dessert as 
could be procured was brought, and some 
excellent wine ; after a few glasses of it had 
been circulated, the Laird, like his country- 
men, proud of his genealogy, endeavoured to 
prove tp Angela that he bad royal blood in 
ills veins, by being enabled to trace his an- 
^ cestors back to the ancient kings of^SolIand, 
Pride of ancestry was the only prule whicli 
belonged to him, for here friendship and hos- 
pitality had taken their abode. 
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'File Laird’s son was mod(?st and unas 
suining* but deeply struck with the figure 
find fascinatinc: manners of his new guest 
his ryes were rivetted to the spot where she 
was, and he gazed upon her with respectful 
adiniratiosi ; every moment he* imagifjcd.lie 
beheld some fresh charm, some new attrac 
f ion, anti for llu: first time die experienced, 
to what lie liad hitherto be^n a stranger, the 
all-powerful force of love. He well knew it 

could nev(‘r be successful, therefore resolved 

• •• 

to try and check thii growing passion in the 
bud ; [)0 liad too much good sense to suppose 
that a woman, wiiosc polished manners be- 
trayed the nobility of her birlli, and calcula- 
t*=“d to shine in the first circles of society, 
would bury herself in the Orkney Islands, and 
with a man of an uncultivated mind ; he was 
convinced she was far above bis humble 
liopes to aspire to, therefore determined to 
keep the* object of his passion ignorant, of 
liis presumption ; he was confident vain 
would be every eflbrt at present to check it, 
as while Angela was near he could not 
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resolve to forego the pleasure he took in her 
society, when he knew thnt p)easure 'must so 
soon be at an end^ and most probably for 
ever : he rejoiced at the idea of attending 
her to Germany, yet he anticipated the pangs 
parting with her must occasion. 

The evening turned out so bad, that An- 
gela was under the necessity of taking a bed 
at the Laird’s, which gave her a fresh oppor- 
tunity of admiring this amiable fatnil3\ 
About half an hour before supper, the bell 
usually employed to summon them to dinner 
was rung ; all the servants of the house soon 
after entered the parlour, when the wiiole 
knelt down, and with fervent devotion and 
pious humility, oiFered up their petitions to 
the God of all mercy, and joined in a prayer 
read by the Laird, in a most devout and ia> 
pressive manner. 

Angela, though bred a catholic, reverenced 
religion in all its various forms ; therefore 
with unaffi^cted piety, added her humble 
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liihute of adoration to that Deity, by whose 
protecting ann she had been so recently res- 
cued from a watery grave. The same pious 
ceremony was repeated before breakfast. 

An the morning was fine ‘•Angela now pro- 
posed taking her leave, and returning to San- 
dy’s lowly cot ; but she had so ingratiated 
hcrsffJf with every member of the family, that 
they were not willing to lose any part pf her 
society while she continued on the Island; 
conscqi/hntly they all most earnestly reques- 
ted her to take their house for her residence. 
Their united entreaties, aided by some regret 
she felt at separating, were strong advocates in 
her breast ; but the idea of breaking her word 
with Janet, and being guilty of ingratitude to 
one to whom she owed so much, rose superior 
to every other consideration, and induced her 
to decline it; she assured them how highly 
sensible site was of their goodness, and can- 
didly told them her reasons for refusing their 
kind and hospitable offer. 'Mf that be the 
♦ nly obstacle/’ Mrs. Me Donafd replied, it 
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shall soon be removed ; we will send for .lanel 
here to attend upon you, and she shall con- 
tinue as long as you remain ; thus you will 
not be guilty of ingratitude towards her, and 
viv shall still have the enjoyment of your 
society/’ This gjenerosity soon extinguished 
her last remaining scruple, and she consented 
to their joint entreaties; it was settled that 
she should ride with young Me Donald 
to Sandy’s hut, and communicate the intel- 
ligence herself to Janet. 

As Angela drew near the cottage, her 

faithful friend ran to meet her with joy 

sparkling in her eyes ; she had frequently 

been casting a long and anxious look towards 

Kirkwall, and almost felt persuaded of the 

truth of her supjiositioii, that Angela would 

return no more ; lliertfore, soon as she saw 

her, she flew to welcome her; but iliis joy 

was not a little damped by the asl^iirance of 

her intention to go back to the Laird’s. I 

thought how it would he,” exclaimed Janet ; 
« 

“ I was confident you never would reside 
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hurst; into a flood of tears. Angela was iniieli 
concerned at the poor girl s uneasiness, and 
taking her affectionately by the hand, as- 
sured lier that tliej^ were not going to part 
yet, for if slie could obtain Sandy and 
Moggy’s permission, Mrs. Me Donald had 
kindly invited her to their house, where you 
are to remain, she said, until I (juit. the Island 
This welcome assurance dried up her tears ; 
the cloud that overshadowed her countenance 
now dispersed, and gunshine again revisited 
it; she was rejoiced at the idea of not only 
continuing with Angela, but that slie should 
he thus noticed by the Laird’s family. 15y 
this time they had reached the hut, at the 
door of which stood the venerable couple 
to receive their gue^. 

Angela w^as assisted by young Me Donald 
to alight, ahd at his request had now recourse 
to llic bounty her kind friends had so liberally 
j)rovid(*d ; being rather faint, vvhh the exer- 
tion of riding, sl]c found a glass of wine and 
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one of Sandy’s biscuits not unacceptable. 
1 he business was soon arranged with the old 
people, and they seemed equally rejoiced 
with their daughter at the invitation for Janet 
to the Laird’s, which would raise them not a 

c 

little in the estimation of their neighbours* 
As it was necessary some preparation should 
be made for so unexpected and important an 

p 

occurrence, it was settled that Moggy should 
accompany Janet to Kirkwall in the rvt ning 
to purchase a new gown, and such other things 
as, slic might waiit^ and leave her at ilie 
Laird’s on her return. Sandy and his wife 
were unwilling to part with Angela, but the 
idea of her being so mucli better accommo- 
dated than she could be in tlieir small hut, 
reconciled them to it, especially as she assured 
them, she would visit the cot again before 
she left the Island ; she also promised every 
care should be taken of their daughter; then 
extending a hand to each, as a lok^en of her 
gratitude, she remounted the poney and rode 
slowly oft’, accompanied by her ardent but 
unknown lover. 
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Every glance from the penetrating eye of 
^Angela, only served to add fresh fuel to a 
hopeless flame; so much so, that he could ill 
disguise it. From one more practised in the 
art than herself, this unhappy passion could 
not have been concealed ; it was sellWivident, 

• ^'fl betrayed in every action. She often 
observet! a confusi n, an embarrassment in the 
mam*er of young Me Donald ; but this she 
attributed to his not having been more used 

to mix with society : she never for a moment 

• . . . • 
surmised that love w§is the origin of it. This 

passion was as yet dormant in the bosom of 
Angela, and the present object was certainly 
not one likely to awaken it; it rerpiired u 
more masterly hand to rouse it into action, 
to kindle the pure and hallowed flame of re- 
ciprocal afl'ection, and cause it to burn with 
renovated splendor. Unconscious of the 
power of her charms, she endeavoured to en- 
gage her cbm panion in conversation, some- 
times in French, sometimes in broken Eng- 
Jisii ; he appeared for a few minutes animated, 
then became filrnt and thoughtful ; they 
X 
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jogged on slowly, and just as they got fiigli?. 
of .the Laird^s house the dinner bell rang. 
They overtook the Laird returning from his 
morning ramble ; he led Angela up the 
avenue, and expressed to her the happiness 
he experienced that she had become an in- 
mate of his family. Miss Me Donald saw 
from the window their approach, and ran out 
to meet them — Welcome, thrice welcome/’ 
said she, ^^my charming friend, and con- 
ducted her to the dining room, where Mrs. 
Me Donald received her most aflectionalely. 
They were all pleased at having her society, 
tintil her strength was perfectly rc-^established ; 
the eyes of the whole family testified their 
joy, and each strove how they could most 
contribute to the accommodation and com- 
fort of their amiable guest. 

In the evening Janet arrived, not a little 
proud of her invitation ; she was sent for into 
the parlour to speak to Angela ; she entered 
it with a profusion of courtesies, also a pro-* 
fusion of blushes, and seemed fearful of 
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raising her eyes from the ground, lest they 
should encounter those of the Laird or his 
vi^ife; the kind manner in \vl)ich they spoke 
to her, soon dissipated her fears. When the 
servant conducted her into the kitchen, her 
tongue again found its offic*e, and began 
to chatter with her usual volubility ; a thou- 
sand questions were asked by her about every 
iliing* she saw ; the spacious hall, the ancient 
portraits, the lofty chambers were all, iii their 
turn, objects of curiosity, and she was not 
easy until she Imd been into every room in 
the liouse. AVlien she came to the chamber 
which was appropriated to licr, a little room 
near Angela’s, in which there was a small 
tent bedstead, she was delighted beyond ex- 
pression, having never yet known a luxury 
beyond a stump bedstead, and a flock bed > 
she could not keep her joy within bounds at 
thus becoming a resident in the Laird’s house, 
and having permission to be a short time 
longer with Angela, to whom, although a 
^ very humble friend, she was yet a most sin* 


cere one* 
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Six weeks glided imperceptibly away, and 
every day increased the regard Angela felt 
for this worthy family ; contentment, peace, 
and happiness were their household gods ; 
their morning and evening orisons were 
offered up to the Searcher of all Hearts with 
such unaffected piety and fervent devotion, 
that must impress the most irreligious mind 
with awe ; on each revolving sabbatli the 
whole family attended, morning and evening, 
at the church of Kirkwall, and before prayers 
at night a suitable discourse was read by the 
Laird to the whole family assembled. 

At other times, cheerfulness and mirth re- 
sounded through the house; all were charmed 
with their new guest, and looked forward with 
regret to the moment of her leaving them ; 
a smile was seen on every countenance, with 
the exception of that of young Me Donald ; 
a desponding melancholy bad taken possession 
■of him, and although, when in the presence of 
Angela, he attempted to be chee^I, yet it 
was evidently forced. This was observed 
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with much uneasiness by both his parents^ 
more especially as they could not persuade^ 
him to disclose the latent cause ; sometimea 
he was unusually animated^ but this ahima*> 
lion was like the last blaze of an expiring 
taper, which revives for 4 moment before it 
is totally extinguished. 

An*gela having rjuite recovered her strength, 
l)egan now to think of her departure ; she 
had delayed mentioning the subject from day 

to day, from the fc:|r of causing uneasinest 

• 

to her benevolent friends, as well as from re- 
luctance on her own part; but as the time 
must come, she at length summoned resolu- 
tion to express to the Laird her wish that, 
soon as convenient, he would provide a vessel 
for her to return to Gfermany. At the same 
time she acknow ledged how much she should 
regret parting with a family, to whom she 
was undef such indelible obligations ; the 
trial she confessed would be a severe one, but 
, it must be made. The whole circle heard 
her request with pain, although they had an- 
X2 
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ticipated it; to her imiiiediate departure they 
would by no means consent, and it was at 
last finally settled she should embark on that 
day fortnight, accompanied by young Me 
Donald 

When Janet understood the day was fixed, 
she was most vociferous in her lamentations ; 
it was her daily and hourly theme ; she at 
length declared she could not bear to part, 
and with tears in her eyes requested she 
might go also. Angela Regarded with plea- 
sure this convincing proof of the girl’s at- 
tachment, and readily complied with her re- 
quest, provided Sandy and Moggy gave their 
consent ; to procure which, Janet determined 
to go to them immediately. After an absence 
of some hours she returned, and with joy 
sparkling in her countenance, declared that 
with some difficulty she had succeeded ; al- 
though they assured her, they should much 
lament her absence, especially in a foreign 
laud, as she was their only surviving child, 
and the statF of their declining years, yet un< 
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der the care of Angela, they were certain she 
would be protected from every danger, anc^ 
must experience many more comforts than it 
was possible to procure at home ; therefore 
in consideration of her future welfare, they 
consented, though with aching hearts ; but 
requested she might be permitted to pass a 
few hours with them every day, until her de- 
parture. I’his was immediately acceded to, 
and Janet, in her idea, was now the happiest 
of human beings. 

Each hovr that passed was seen with re- 
luctance by this amiable family, as it brought 
so much nearer the time when they must sepa* 
rate from their beloved guest ; they endea- 
voured to drive it from their remembrance, 
but in vain. At last the eventful morn arri- 
ved, and the vessel that was to deprive them 
of her was seen at an anchor in the bay of 
KirkwaH, decorated with various flags, in 
honor of its illustrious passenger; the break- 
fast was passed in almost total silence ; on 
every brow was seated dejectioui and every 
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eye was filled with the tear of regret. Angela 
at length arose, and expressed her tftiknow- 
led gments to the whole fatnil}^ for the paren- 
tal regard she had experienced ; she also as- 
sured them she should ever remember the 
time she' resided on the Orkney Island, and 
the happiness she enjoyed there with much 
pleasure. ‘‘Talk not of acknowledgments, 
my young friend,” sjiid the Laird ; ‘‘ our hap^ 
piness has been reciprocal, and we slialt look 
back with equal regret to those moments 
when your society enlivened all around us.” 
The heart of Angela was full, sh% could add 
no more, therefore after tenderly embracing 
Mrs. and Miss Me Donald, she hurried from 
the room, follow'ed by the Laird, and sup- 
ported by bis arm, walked through the 
avenue ; on turning round once more to take 
a last look at the venerable hail that had af- 
forded her so comfortable an asylum, she 
saw the two ladies at the window, who 
each waved their handkerchief as a final 
adieu, whidi Angela returned, and with 
difficulty suppressed a shower of tears. 
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Young Me DonaJd had been sent before 
to prepare every thing for her reception, ancL 
when she came to the beach she saw him in 
a boat, which was rowing towards the shore ; 
Sandy and Moggy were also there, with 
Janet, who liad passed life last evening at 
home. Angela said all she could to con- 
vince them of her protection of their daugh- 
ter,* and promised that in two years, at 
longest, she should make them a visit ; 
again assuring the preservers of her life of 
her unceasing gratitude, she shobk hands 
with each. The boat was now ready, Ihe 
old Laird gave her an affectionate embrace, 
witli nature’s torrent gushing from the heart, 
and then assisted her into it, Sandy and 
Moggy took leave of Janet witli tears of 
parental affection rolling down their fur- 
rowed cheeks, nor were the eyes of 
their daughter dry ; the boat put off from 
the shone, was soon alongside the vessel, 
her sails were immediately filled to the fa- 
voring gale, and the aged trio remained 
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gazing on her until she was obscured from 
.^their view by one of the points of land which 
form the bay. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Soon as the emotions of regret, occasioned 
by parting with her benevolent rtiends, liad 
a little subsided, Angela became much agita- 
ted at the reflection that she was again on 
that element which had so lately nearly 
proved her destruction. Although tlie wea- 
ther did not indicate it, she felt a thousand 
nameless fears of another storm, which miglit 
for ever consign her to a fathomless abyss ol‘ 
w aiers ; she soon however endeavoured to 
dissipai;^ them by the remembrance, that it 
was ungrateful to a protecting providence to 
liarbour then), after the signal instance of 
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preservation which had been vouchsafed to 
her. 

She found every thing on board the vessel 
had been provided, by the Laird and liis son, 
that couhl contribute to her comfort and 
convenience*, a stock of provisions of vari- 
ous kinds, fruit, vegetables, and some of the 
choicest wine wliich the cellar of the hosplta* 
ble donor produced. An apartment was fitted 
up for her as commodious as the small si?.e 
of the slo.op would admit ; a tent bedstead 
had. been brought from tlie hall for her ac- 
commodation, which w^as so secured as to 
prevent her falling out by the motion the sea 
might occasion. These hind and pleasing 
attentions, added not a little to the obliga- 
tion she was under to this amiable family. 

Young McDonald was as usual extremely 
assiduous, his whole soul wrapt up in^ngela, 
and he scarcely could bear her a moment 
from his sight ; sometimes his drooping spirits 
appeared to rise} as if animated by hope ; a 
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Others they were sunk in the gloom of 

spoiide’njcy. When Angela perceived hiin thus, 

• 

she endeavoured by every means in her power 
to banish that dejection from his breast, the 
ciiuse of’ which she so little suspected; her 
efforts generally succeeded* for the ,srionient, 
hut he soon relapsed into his former depres- 
sion of mind. She was the last person likely 
to dispel it, as the more she unconsciously 
displayed the fascinating charms of her con- 
versation, tli^more she turned her expressive 
eyes upon IHld; beaming with compassion, 
gratitude, and friendship, the more she infla- 
med that wound she vainly attempted to heal, 
the cK epcr she fixed that dart whicli had so 
long rankled in his breast. 

The water was smooth, consequently there 
was hut little motion ; Angela was now too 
good a sailor to he affected by it, hut Janet, 
who, alth^jugh she had lived by the seaside 
al! her life, 'had never ventured upon it, be- 
gan to feel strong symptoms of sickness, 
which increased with the increase of motion, 

Y 
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as the vessel got from under the land. Slie 
was advised to keep on deck much as pos> 
sible, as the air would prove beneficial ; but, 
at length, unable to continue up any longer^ 
she came below, with a countenance pale and 
ghastly; and went to bed, half inclined to re- 
pent of her German expedition. 

Angela and the young Laird dined k.‘te a 
tete; the dinner was served up in a much 
better manner than, under sucb^cumstances, 
she could; possibly expect. ^ wPlen tb»e cloth 
was removed, a plentiful 'dessert, the bounty 
of Mrs. Me D()nald, was brought in j it was 
the best her garden could produce. 

How kind, how considerate/' said An- 
gela, ‘‘ have my good friends been ! how 
shall I ever repay the many obligations I owe 
them r They are amply repaid,” answered 
young Me Donald, “ by the happiness they 
experienced in your society ; a happiness, F 
fear, w^ shall be henceforward strangers to.” 
*^Not so,” Angela replied ; " 1 trust the time 
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will arrive, when I shall be enabled to revisit 

jny geiterous benefactors ; I cannot, for a 

• 

moment, form the idea of being separated 
from them not to meet again.” Her com- 
panion sighed, but uttered not a word ; in 
the interim she continued, “ \ hope 1 shall 
have the consolation of hearing from them, 
should an opportunity ofl'er.” An opportu- 
nity shall offer,” said Me Donald ; so dear 
will tlie remembrance of you be to us all, 
that e very summer a vessel shall be sent to 
Germany for the express puiposeof getting 
soim* inidiigence of you.” Angela thanked 
him for this fresh instance of his attention, 
and assured liiiii it would be one of the great- 
est gratifications of her life annually to l»ear 
from friends she so much valued. The con- 
versation was then interrupted by the master 
coming into the cabin, and informing Me 
Donald a very suspicions vessel was astern, 
coming towards t'ncm under a pre-s of sail, 
France and England being at war, they had 
no liesitation in concluding it to be a priva- 
fecr of that nation ; by the help of a glass. 
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the conjecture of the master was voluced iu 
a certainty, as a IVencli ensign was now dis- 
cerned dying at her mizen peak. Angela 
had no other tcc^r of being taken, than that 
of falling into the hands of an unrelenting 
father, for as a natural born subject of France, 
ihe could not be detained a prisoner; never- 
theless she felt great regret, that the property 
of the Laird should, be thus sacrificed on%er 
account. After a consultation between Me 
Donald and the master, it was deemed impos- 
sible they could escape by sailing, they "there- 
fore* thought the only chance they had was 
to shorten sail immediately for the privateer, 
and pass for a fishing vessel pursuing her oc- 
cupalion; in which case perhaps they w^ould 
not be molested ; to favour this deception, a 
fishing net was spread in the shrouds, and 
Angela and Me Donald were forced to keep 
below. An English Jack was hoisted at the 
mast-head, but on a shot being fii^d over 
them by the Frenchman, was immediate!}' 
struck, in token of submission. The priva- 
teer was a brig of eighteen guns ; and as she 
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approached, with matches lighted, ready to 
pour a, broadside into her defenceless prey, 
every countenance was pictured with dismay 
and terror, and in awful silence they awaited 
the event. The brig was soon under the stern 
of their vessel, when she brought tc^ lowered 
down her boat, and sent the mate on board 
to take possession of the prize. The French- 
inaA !iad been a long time prisoner in Eng- 
land, therefore could speak the language 
tolerably ; on questioning the master from 
whenci) he came, he informed him he was a 
hsherman from th*e Orkneys, and to corrobo- 
rate it, showed liiln the vessel’s papers, which 
were fortunately on board. Tlie mate of the 
privateer, after having examined them, said 
we arc not at war with defenceless fishermen, 
immediately left the vessel, and in a few 
iniiiutes the brig, to the great joy of all on 
board, made sail after another vessel just dis- 
eernible^in the offing. 


The master congratulated the young Laird 
and iVngela on their fortunate escape ; he 
Y2 
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much feared the Frenchman would have gone 
into the cabin, when the discovery of them 
would have shown that his present employ 
was not fishing. 

Angela most sincerely rejoiced that she 
had not been taken to France, as there, most 
probably, she would have been again exposed 
to the persecution of an unnatural par^jit ; 
and her companion was no less gratified, that 
he was relieved from the dread of a French 
prison. The apprehension of being, taken 
made every other misfortuhe appear light to 
Janet ; while the matter was in agitation, 
she laid trembling in her bed, and covered 
herself with the bed-clothes, but no sooner 
w'erc her fears at an end, than her joy at the 
narrow escape she had , met with made her 
forget what she had suffered from sca-sick- 
ness, and she became anxious to get up; but 
as it was nearly night, she was advised to lie 

c 

quiet until the morning. Being considerably 
better, she now partook of some refreshments, 
that her attentive mUtre^ brought her. An- 
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gela also retired to rest, with the sweet hope 
that, i£ the wind continued favourable, slit* 
would most probably the next nigjit vt pose 
within the walls of Wurburgh casile ; im- 
pressed witli this idea Ium* shiinbers were* un- 
disturbed, and on awakeiiwig in the«inorning 
she welcomed with gratitude the happy dawn 
which was once more to restore her to her 
deafest ILilen, where she trusted she sliould 
remain unmolested by licr persecutor, who 
doubtless had heard of the loss of his yaclit, 
*and would naturally suppose she^ perished 
wdth the rest. She reflected, that the aflV*c- 
tionale bosom of her fond and venerable 
inollicr must have been torn with the bitterest 
anguish at the imagined death of her only 
child, and that she had shed many a tear to 
her meinoiy; she then pictured to herself 
the joy she should experience, were she en- 
abled to heal those wounds with the assu- 
rance tlud she had been snatched from a wa- 
tery grave by the protecting arm of provi- 
dence. But painful was the reflection, that 
if once the secret of her exisifence was dis- 





covered, she probablj^ might soon again be 
in the power of the detested Steinbergh, who 
she well luiew would leave no villainy unem- 
ployed to effect it; comeqnently this consola- 
tion must still be denied her. 

Angela found when she arose, that the. 
hope of reaching Warburgh in the course of 
the da}^ was at an end, for the vessel liad 
made little progress during the night, being 
becalmed ; the surface of the ocean was un- 

• 

disturbed by a single ripple, and not a breath 
of wind was perceptible on its glassy bosom. 

9 

She ardently prave.d this calm might not be 
the precursor of a storm, as it had been du- 
ring ilie time she was in the yacht. Me 
Donald beheld it with pleasure, as it protract- 
ed the voyage, and he should consequently 
have the happiness of being longer in tlie 
society of Angela. Janet was now suffici- 
ently recovered to again go upon deirk ; with 
returning health, repentance at having taken 
the voyage fled, and she enjoyed by anticipa- 
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tion, the pleasure she should experience in a 
foreigil country, 

Angela walked most of the morning, con- 
templating an almighty hatHi in the wonders 
of the ocean ; she looked artmn ! the bound- 
less horizon far as the eye could rcacii, noth- 
ing but sky and water was to b‘* seen, except 
here and there a scattered vessel impeded 
in its progress by want of wdnd. In this 
motionless state the sloop continued all day, 
but towards evenijig a fresh and favourable 
breeze sprang up, and Angela retired to rest 
with tile apparent certainty tliat, if it contin- 
ued, it would be the last night of her sleeping 
on the ocean; with the morning dawn the 
coast of Germany was discovered full in view, 
and as the vessel drew nearer the shore War- 
burgh castle was discernible, raising its proud 
turrets in the air. With what jo}" did slie 
once more behold those venerable and hos- 
pitable walls, that had afforded her shelter 
when driven into exile from her home ! whnt 

t 

delight did she experience at the sight of tlie 
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well known hill and valley, hallowed spot: 
spcred to friendship and affection ! • Every 
tree was familiar to her; each winding path 
she had often traced in company with her 
beloved Ellen ; sometimes also the scene of 
her solitary rambles. She gazed with vene- 
ration on the place where, when alone, she 
had frequently sat, contemplating the won- 
derful works of an all-powerful God ; she also 
reflected, with a heart overflowing with grati- 
tude, on the great and manifold mercies 
vouchsafed to her by that God since she was 
forcibly torn from those dear and valued 
friends under whose fostering wing she had 
been nurtured and protected ; and anticipa- 
ted the pleasure they were about to experi- 
ence at finding her so unexpectedly restored 
to them, as it were from the grave. 

As it was not possible the Countess could 
have the smallest hope of her existence, An- 
gela thought she had better guard against a 
sudden surprise, by not going to the castle 
before the young Laird had been and an* 



THE OUTLAW. 


25 ^ 

nounced her arrival ; she therefore determi- 
ned to .remain on. board the vessel until his 

• 

return. Soon as the anchor was dropped 
the boat was hoisted out, and Me Donald 
sent upon his mission, with a few lines to 
Ellen, to be given, after the discovaty of her 
being alive was made, as a confirmation of 
the story, which must otherwise have ap- 
peafed incredible. 

Angela watched the boat on shore with 
anxious solicitude ; she saw it at length reach 
the land, Me Donald get out of it, and pro- 
ceed on his wjiy to the castle; when it imme- 
diately returned on board. As the V€*ssel was 
so near the beach, they could easily perceive 
when the messenger came back ; who was to 
make a signal for the boat, by waving his 
hat. 

Everx moment was to Angela a tedious 
age ; and so great her impalicMice, that she 
continued on deck with her attention directed 
to the shore, looking for the expected signal ; 
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but, alas, to no purpose ! Several hours 
elapsed, and yei die young Laird did»not re- 
turn ; in vain did she trace widi a telescope 
the well known path to the castle, not a hu- 
man being could she perceive approaching; 
night at last came on, and sidl Me Donald 
did not apjjear. Her gentle bosom was now 
agitated by numberless conjectures, as to 
what might have detained him ; but not one 
could she form at all satisfactory* Every 
thing being obscured by darkness, she went 
below, threw herself on the bed, and bursting 
into a flood of tears, exclaimed, Am I 
always to be the child of misibrtune ? is some 
fatality ever to attend my steps r” and she 
was almost inclined to regret that her sor- 
rows had not been ended, like her compan- 
ions, in a watery grave. Her sense of relig- 
ion soon checked the impiety of the thought, 
and left returning gratitude alone an inmate 
of her breast, when* she reflected on., her mi- 
raculous preservation from the dangers that 
surrounded her, as the yacht, and all its 
crew, sunk to rise no more. 
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Angela was roused from her reverie by 
Janet^ came to announce that a voice^ 
from the shore was then hailing the vessel 
for a boat ; she instantly arose^ and listened 
with attention ; she heard the voice, but was 
doubtful whether it was thfe young Laird’s ; 
again she listened, yet she was not convinced. 
She then ran upon deck, breathless with ex- 
pectiftion ; the boat was on its way to" the 
ehore ; she soon after found, by the noise of 
the oars being every moment plainer, that it 
was on Us return ; a few minutes bfonght it 
alongside, and immediately after Me Don^d 
came on board. ** Where, where have yo« 
been exclaimed Angela ; ** is all right at 
the castle f if so, what has detained you 
" I was apprehensive,’’ he answered, that 
you would be alarmed at my long stay ; to 
ease your susceptible breast of its greatest 
anxiety, I hasten to tell you the Count and 
Countess ^re both well; they have been ab- 
sent from home for some days, but were ex- 
pected at the castle this evening. 1 waited 
until now with the hope of their return ; they 
Z 
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were not come half an hour back ; I have 
however left your note for the Countess, that 
they may know of your arrival/* Thank 
heaven, they are well,” replied Angela ; and 
their blooming boy r” ‘‘ Well also,” said the 
Laird. At an early hour to-morrow morn- 
ing,” resumed Angela, ^^1 will go to the cas- 
tle with 3 "ou, as my impatience will not admit 
of a longer delay ; should the Counted not 
be relumed, all the domestics know nie> and 
I am assured I shall be a welcome guest/" 
With this determination she retired to rest. 

Me Donald well knew sleep would be a 
stranger to his eyes that nigh therefore at 
any hour he should be ready to alteiid her : 
die idea of the lime being nearly arrived 
when be must part with Angela, perhaps for 
ever, preyed upon Ids mind, and robbed him 
of repose. Altliough be well knew his love 
was liopeless of a* return, yet Iie„enjoycd a 
melancholy pleasure in gazing on the object 
that inspired it, in silently tracing every fea- 
ture of that countenance so deeply engraven 
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on his heart ; he wished fate had not conduct- 
ed his J?tcps to the spot where he first saw 
her, as until that moment he enjoyed happi- 
ness, for he knew not the pangs of unrequited 
love, the agony of a hopeless passion ; in vain 
he called reason to his aid* but it hid taken 
too deep root easily to be eradicated. As he 
predicted, sleep forsook his pillow ; he arose 
earlv, at seven o’clock awoke Janet, and de- 
•ired her to call lier mistress. 

Angela immediately arose, after ‘partaking 
of some refreshment, descended into the boat, 
and accompanied by Janet and Me Donald, 
she soon reached the shore ; tlie rapture and 
delight wliicli took possession of her breast 
at once more treading on Cjcrmaii ground, 
and on dial beloved spot wliere she had rri- 
joyed the happiest moments of lier life, was 
eminently conspicuous in her animated coun- 
tenance# Willi her spirits quite cxiiilarated, 
she took the arm of her conductor, and by 
rapid steps retraced the path that led to 
Warburgh ; anxious however as she was to 
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get there, she could not help occasionally stop* 
ping to gaze on each dower, each weIi»known 
shrub, that so often had arrested her attention, 
and caused her to contemplate the Deity in 
the minutest of his works. As she passed 
through* the valley, her limbs trembled, and 
her tongue faltered, on beholding the place 
where she was seized by the two ruffians ; and 
she offered up a mental, but pious thanksgiv- 
ing to heaven, that had defeated the wicked 
intentions of their employer* 

As she drew near the venerable walls of the 
castle, whose turrets, raised their proud heads 
in grandeur and sublimity, her heart beat 
high with expectation ; she soon passed the 
drawbridge, and reached the entrance ; on 
knocking at the gate, it was opened by the 
porter, to whom Angela was no stranger. 

Well Peter,” she said, is the Count re- 
turned at the same time throwing up the 
veil that covered her face. The old man ga- 
aed upon her with terror and affright, eveiyr 
limb shook, ancl the ponderous keys, which 
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hi5 aged hands could no longer support, fell 
to the i^oiukI ; in a moment afior, he hurried 
away fast as he could hobble, breathless with 
agitation. As she advanced to the hall, she 
saw several more of the domestics, who ran 
off soon as they perceived her, extlaiming, 
n ghost ! a ghost ! 

Amgela found it was useless attempting to 
speak to them, as tliey all (led at her approi^ch; 
she therefore sent the young Laird to endea- 
vour i*o convince them it was no*ghosL, but 
she herself. As he could not speak the Gcr- 
man language, in this he had much difliculry ; 
at iengtii he found one of them who under- 
stood French, and by the help of him he un- 
deceived tliem. They were now as assiduous 
to approach as they were to avoid her beforf ; 
and after many apologies, and as many bow^s, 
Angela learned that the Count and CouriiCiJ* 
were no^, yet returned, but a intssengcr Ijad 
arrived that morning, and brought the intel- 
ligence they would certainly be at the castle 
by dinner. She particularly cautioned the 
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domestics not to take any notice of lacr am- 
val, fearing the news, abruptly broken*, might 
be too much for her affectionate Ellen. She 
then inquired for Agnes, but understood she 
was no more ; a fever had seized her, and 
carried hter off ab6ut a month since, after a 
few days illness, Angela dropped a tear 
to the memory of her faithful servant, and 
proceeded to Iier own apartments ; she fdund 
every thing arranged in the same order as 
when she went away ; not even a book hsid 
been disU«rbed. In this kind attention she 
traded the undirainished regard of the Coun- 
tess, who appeared to have treasured every 
article that belonged to her, as the sacred 
relies of a departed friend, 

Janet was all admiratioii the old Laird's 
house appeared to htr the summit of human 
grandeur, but when compared with the castle 
it sunk into insignificance : the m 5 »jesty of 
the exterior had first excited her attention 
but it was cliauged to mute wonder and as> 
<m ishment when she saw the hlterior^ The 
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lofty dome, the stately hall, the marble pil- 
lars, the superb tapestry, rich furniture, and 
number of domestics in laced liveries, appear- 
ed to herTlie work of encluintraent ; she 
conceived she must be in a dream, and that 
the delightful scene couid not be reality. 
When she followed Angela up the splendid 
stone staircase, she was so wrapt in the mag- 
nificence of the scene, as to be totally depri- 
ved of all ber loquacious faculties ; her tongue 
had lost its office, until the well-known voice 
of hci'mistmis recalled her powxrs^of speech. 
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CHAP. XV. 


During the time Angela was in her chain* 
her, Me Donald, to whom such* an ancient 
and* noble pile of building was almost as 
much a novelty as to Janet, amused himself 
by looking into the gardens and sunciiRditig 
grounds ; but not even these could long di- 
vert his attention from the cause of his mel- 
ancholy ; the sigh of despair would steal 
from his breast, the tear of unrequited love 
would glisten in his eye, when he reflected 
how soon he must be torn from wliFt, in his 
estimation, constituted every earthly happi- 
ness. He was deeply ruminating upon his un- 
fortunate attachment, when he beheld the 
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object of it approaching^ unconscious of her 

powers who, with her accustomed kindness^ 

• 

pointe<^ut j ^-ery thing that was worthy of 
his notice. Slie had not long been thus em.. 
ployed, when die well-known horn, the herald 
of tlie Counts return, was heard tx> sound ; 
Angela conceived it would be best to retire 
to her apartment, until the young Laird had 
inr(jlt'med her h tends of the purport of bis 
visit. TJie Count and Countess could speak 
Englisli tolerably, therefore he would expe* 
rience*no difficulty in conversing with them; 
a few minutes brought them into the cfistle 
yard ; they were in deep mourning, for the 
supposed Joss of their amiable young friend. 
The Count on entering the hall was at first 
surprised to see a stranger, and a foreigner 
more especially ; Me Donald bowed respect- 
fully, and in the English latiguage requested 
an audience ; this he readily granted, and 
immediitlely leaving the Countess, retired 
with his new guest into the library, that their 
conversation might be free from interruption. 
The young Laird soon nfacle bis errand 
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known ; on which the Count was struck with 
aistonishment, bordering on incredulity; nor 
could he be convinced tliat An^gela was then 
at Warburgh until he saw lier felt(M*, which 
Me Donald had taken back from the lervants 
to present himself, *and read the contents that 
related her miraculous preservation. Aston- 
ishment then gave place to joy; he shook the 
bearer of such unlooked-for happiness rfiost 
heartily by the hand, gave him a cordial wel- 
come, then hastened to the Countess, that he 
might be himself the harbinger of suc^h wcl- 
conlc tidings. 

Ellen was as much surprised as the Count ; 
ahe heard him w^illi patience iiniil he inform- 
ed her Angela was now in the castle ; she 
could then lisicn no longer, but ran. out of 
the room, and instatiily the two friends were 
encircled in a mutual embrace. This meet- 
ing was almost loo much for them on the 
part of the Countess it was so sudden 
unexpected, that overpowered by her feelings 
$he could not {itter a word ; and Angela^ a]- 
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though long prepared for the trial, was not in 
a innoh better situation. When a litlle re- 
'covered, Ellen with difficulty believed it true; 
it seemeiruTlier more like a delusive cbeaii), 
a fleeting vision, than reality, lor she could 
not conceive it possible •that *t)cr Just IViend 
was raised iVoin the grave, and again in her 
arms, blooming with renovated health. An- 
gehi soon convinced her it was no visionary 
phantom, but she herScIf. And do 1 again 
embrace my beloved Ellen,” she exclaimed, 
“ tlie^ friend of my y(»uth, tlie sharer of my 
lieait !” Merciful powers !'* cried the 
Countess, that well-know n voice, those ac- 
cents SC) familiar to my ear ! it is, it must be 
she !" After the first transports of their joy 
lia^ subsided in some degree, Ellen began to 
recollect the Count was anxious as herself 
again to beliold his charming guest, therefore 
proposed conducting her to him ; to this she 
readil;^ acceded, and they immediately went 
in seUrcli of him : they found him in the li- 
brary, in conversation with Me Donald. 
Soon as she entered, he affettionately pressed 
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her hand, and said, Welcome, welcome, 
again to Warburgh ; blest be those benevo- 
lent islanders who rescued you from deaths' 
raised you from a watery grave, to soothe the 
sorrows of your disconsolate friends, to re- 
store thetfi to that ‘happiness of which your 
supposed premature death had deprived them* 
These sable weeds,, which were worn as a 
small tribute offered at the shrine of friendship, 
shall be now discarded ; to-morrow shall be 
a day of rejoicing in commemoration of the 
happy event ; the heart of every peasant 
shall be made glad.’* 

I have not yet introduced you,” said Angela, 

^ to one of my best friends,” (at the same 
time taking the band of the young Laird, and 
leadinghim to the Countess); ^*in him behold, 
although not immediately the preserver of 
my life, the restorer and protector of it. In 
the bosom of his amiable family I ha,ve been 
nursed with the tenderest care; under their 
fostering wing I have regained my health ; 
by tbeir paternal tenderness this weak frame. 
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much sbatiercd from the shock I have iiiuler- 

\ 

acjne, ii aiijain renovated; and to them I owe 

blessing, iii^lhch I am confident iny dear- 
est b!illcii |mi tici pates, that of being now at 
Warbargh.” The Conniess received him 
most graciously, and expresseS^^ tiR* obliga- 
tions hhe was under to his bcnevob'iit family 
tor tfie preservation of her amiable young 
iVii'inl, and for bringing luu' back one in 
whom her lia[>pitK*ss was sodt^eply interested; 
she als(» sec;ontled tlie Count’s inviiation, aiid 
requesled him to remain as K>ng al* llu- c.'islle 
as be could be absent hoin home. "I’lu‘ y Jung 
Laird bowed, and made a suitable acknow- 
Jedgment to the Countess ; then the C’ount 
took him by the. arm, and proposed showing 
him the extensive grounds ami (•nvirv)n’? ot“ 
M'arburgh. 

Soon as they were gone, Angela infbrined 
Lllen slii? Iiad yet another friend to introduce 
to her, but one who moved in a hurnbier 
sphere, tiie daughter of the, fisiicrman that 
saved her life ; whose attachment and iideiitj 
A A 
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was of tliat nature, that she could not hr 
happy but by having permission to acconi; 
pany her, for which she had obtained the con-\ 
sent of her parents. Janet was seat lor, 
who entered the room covered with blushes , 
at the prepenj xj of tjie Countess fear deprived 
her ol utterance, and all she could do was to 
make one of her best courtesies, and then 
with her eyes upon the floor remained as if 
transfixed to the spot. Ellen perceiving hei 
confusion, addressed her in the English lan- 
guage, assiiied her of her protection, not only 
for her own sake, but for tiiat of her hither, 
for wliom, although’ unknown, she should 
ever feel the wannest gratitude, as the gene- 
rous preserver of the life of Angela. Janet, a 
little encouraged by the reception of the 
Countess, now ventured to look up, returned 
her thanks in a low and hurried tone, dr()pj>ed 
another courtesy, and ejuitted the room. 
“ What an interesting couiiteuanee;!” said 
Ellen; it must strongly prepossess any one 
in her favor,” ‘‘ She was for a long time,” 
replied Angela, almost ray only nurse; te> 
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ht r .in solicitude and unctiasin^ caic I 
|ivvc consequently icd aituehod to her; 


y not a liiihi gratified when she pro- 

.K/sed aecoinpauvintr me hither." 


'■ [ lia\e now/’ said the Coit^fCiS, ‘'a trea- 
,*iiie m store for you, whicli I am assured will 
jc great as unexpected, for I Iviiow it to be 
an* ill valuable one she then opefled her 
orcast, and discovered to the astonished sight 
i»i Angela the identical locket she had lost 
d'iC dight of her being carried away, and for 
diieli she had *shed many a tear. ‘^Good 
Heaven ! ’ she exclaimed, ‘Gt is the same, it 
* ncloses tny revered mother’s hair ; 1){)W, and 

what manner it was brought to her, hy a wo- 
man who found it in the valley; and a Ided, 
recognized it iniiiiediately, and iii4kis bo- 
som luis it Imng ever since, as a memorial of' 
my si^:ipo.sc'd departed friend.” Ellen now re- 
moved it from her own neck and placed it on 
that of Angela, who pressed it with reverence 
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to Iicr lips, (IropiK tl a tear of filial afTectiofs, 
and iliea deposited it in its former abode. 

anxiously inquired 

li.'ul lu ard any thing of the Baron or Baroness 
i'itzormond t to^illlen rejdied, ‘‘ She liad not f 
and added, although the Count dispatclied 
a :iK*s..venger to them, soon as tiie melancholy 
tidings 4>f your sujqjObcd death were knoK ii, 
the Baron, I understand, took the letter, read 
it wit!) apparent indifference, and sent no an- 
swer of any kind hack.*' ‘‘Then perhaps, ’’’ 
saiti Ajigcla, “niy dear motht^r is ignorant of 
the distressing intelligence ; probably’ iny 
father has not disclosed to her the melancholy 
event. CJrant, Heaven, it may prove so ! as it 
will save her maternal breast from an ui^ 
necessary pang. But what reason had you 
to siipjpsc me dead? how did you get any 
intelligence of in y fate?” “VVe made many 
inquiries/* Ellen an-swered, “ which were all 
fruitless ; at length we met with a fisherman, 
who informed us of a nobleinar/s yacht hav- 
iiig been at anchoT in the bay, and that at 
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night, as he was returning from his occupa- 
tion, he saw a boat with a lady in it go^on 
7boar<l ; he could not he deceived, as he passed 

I 

very close ; so singular a cireinnstance attract- 
ed his attention, he rested upon his o.nrs. and 
soon afu'r I lie vessel wa5 und^- vtcigh, and 
standing out to sea. I'pon funlu r investiga- 
tion, this proved to h(‘ the very nigltt on 
which voii were missing ; we had lillle hesita- 
tion in eoneiiKling that you were lukirn away 
by the order of Steinbergh, and the Counr 
was determined, when he could gjfin any cev- 
tain inieiligonce of vour destination, to rescue 
vou from his villainv. \\ c howevtu* soon 
alter found a yacht, belonging to him, had 
been so long without being beard of, lliai 
there remained little doubt but it had foun- 
dered in the late heavy gales of wind, and 
that every soul on board had perished. In 
addition to the abhonenee we before felt for 
your pe»sec«tor, we now beheld him as the 
murderer of my friend; I have heard nothing 
of him since he went from this neighbourhood, 
nor have I inquired, as my blood cliillcd will* 
A A 2 
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horror o.i tiic hare mention of his name/' It 
Avas now suggested hy the Countoss, that a| 
the Baron I'it/orniond was so indiflerent Vy 
the loss of his daugiiter, and that |>ossibly he 
might not have communicated it. to the Ba- 
roness, tilt: i:^urn of Angela had belter be 
concealed from them, lest it should again 
subject her to the molestation of Steinbergh. 
Although she felt averse to keep her pai^rit 
in ignorance of her restoration, yet .she coin- 
cided in the sad necessity of it. 
she said, full well I know it must Ue so; 
hard indeed is my fate to find a persecutor in 
a father;”— a tear was now visible on her cheek, 
a sigh of regret eseaped her bosom, at thus 
laboring under the displeasure of tlie author 
of her existence, at being torn from the nur- 
turing wing of the best of mothers. Ellen 
saw the pearly drop, wiped it away with the 
hand of friendship, and taking tlie arm of 
Angela, to divert her mind from further re- 
flection, proposed a walk to visit her pen- 


sioners. 
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W iicn ilie party met at dinner every conn- 
yinanoc wore a smile, with the exception ol 
;Mc Donald’s^ he attempted to assume one, 
but it was like the faint beams which eman- 
ate from the sun, when partially ohsetired by 
clouds; a niind ill at emc nn^lil-pliunly hr 
(h'^ccincd iiuiler so dimsy a veil ; <-vcu a lew 
glasses ol* sparkling chunpaign coiiltl in)t i‘ii- 
livc!i Itim. 'The ('ount aiul tllouiilos soon 
peutirated into tlie cause, altluuigh .Angela 
was a ‘'irangi-r to it; tiny <‘a>i[y perceived 
lici charms hail solleiu'd the sidainantinc 
liCiUT ol the voting Caledonian; vaay •little 
obscrvalion conlirnied iliem in ilieir susjaeinn, 
•and lillen, wficn alone, began to ia!;y her fan- 
friend upon the coiujuesl she had aeiiicveil. 
Angela assured the Countess', that lor once 
her usual |)eticTraUou had dtM cived he r, for 
not a hint, ihc mo.st distant, of it. had evei 
passed ills lips ; she confessed sin- had long 
with regret observed hio increasing dejection, 
but would not admit that she wa.s the cau'C 
of it in any degree. Ellen si ill persisted in 
being right ; You yet/’ said she, arc 4uiic 
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a novice in the silent but cxy)ressive language 
of love ; when you come to be* eis well >verse^ 
in it as inysclf, you will coniuin my judg- 
nicnt/' If it be so/’ answered Angela, it 
is a I'toprless passion, loj it never can be re- 
turnc<l l>y 'iiK/^tlKTctbre I sincerely pity him; 
for although a sts anger to tlje pains or plea- 
sures of lo\c, my heart tclLs me wbat they 
must be; giaiitudc, esteem, and ^|■i('n(lsh^p I 
possess for him, in the fullest degree, but 
furllier I cannol go; it therefore grieves me 
to plant a ciagger in the bu^st of tlie son of 
my benefaelor/’ Angela now dctormiiied to 
observe him more closely, for she could not 
be induced to imagine the suggestions of the 
Countess were true. 

When she retired for the night, she expe- 
rienced the most lively joy at again reposing 
within the venerable walls of Warburgli Cas* 
tie ; but joy was not the only sensation she 
felt; she was deeply impressed with gratitude 
also to tlie Supreme Disposer of all human 
events, and after offering up her most cor- 
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dial and unfeigned thanks to the ’^I’hrone of 
where the* pious im*ense wiiieh rise.« 
Jiom the [)ur‘ fieart of the sincere worshipper 
?s always aec'eptcii, ^llc sunk itito repo^.e. 
lint licit so Janet, wlio oc ei* [)ied the apait* 

incut ofAuncs, which iojaeJ ii?fn iff her iiiis- 

# 

tress,* the scene was so new to lua, tliat it 
pn.-cluiled sleep. She, win* had newer yet 
knoAn ?i luxury, uutii she wa nt to ihe liaird’s, 
heyonti a lislierinatr.s humide hut caud a Hock 
bed, now to rcsi on <ue soft as down, was to 
her a tfhaiigi* da* knew not how tci reconcile 
with reality; her* mind v\ as (‘otn[)letely*en- 
grossed with the idea of ilie elegant ajiart- 
inents, marble jiillars, anei< nl tape-liy, siip^ ib 
tnirrors, and iininerous scivaiiis in I'ch live- 
ries ; she seemed to tread on bury ground, 
and every ibing appeared lb<* work ol en- 
ebanlment. At itiigth, however, low aids 
morning she i’ell into a sound sleep ; it was 
but of sljori duration, being in a lillle lin:r 
awoke by the tluinder of the castle gun^, 
vvbicli were fired ai sunrise to eelehratc lie' 
return of Angela ; tire repoA reverberatef; 



tlirough every part of the biiildiog. Wiu i* tiie 
sound reached Janet, she could imagine ik)i}iim^, 
hut that the castle was attacked by an enemy, 
and would soon be levelled with the ground ; 
she sprung up in a fright, and i Jin insiautly 
TO her ini^tre'k’, tha< she might cominiinicatc 
her fears. 

Angela was yet enjoying that sweet repose, 
springing from a mind at ease, wlien Janet 
awoke her, entreated she would arise and 
save her yife. IIow is it endangered V 

Tliere is not a moment to spare,” resumed 
Janet; the castle is attacked, and soon we 
shall be buried in its ruins ; did you not hear 
those dreadful cannon:”. Angela, now re- 
collecting the kind intention of the Count 
to make this a day of rejoicing, smiled at the 
mistake of her Scotch friend ; and soon dis»i“ 
pated her fears, by assuring her tliere was no 
enemy, and that it was only the castle gun^ 
filing a salute. Janet blushed at her folly; 
being no longer under any apprehensions she 



i n r. <»f ri v vv , 


ictnrd to hctl, and lop,r,ot ail iii'i* ti- 

sitvp. 

A\ noon Angfda a;;uv tlio villatr^ rs t)]' \\ as- 
l)iiri»li assembled iti the casflt* vard, fo wrU 
come h<‘r on her n tmaf ; sh^ com 
spoke to all, and to tliosc ol whom slu* had 
iiio>r koHMvie(i«<' she u:ave bom» litiie lolv( n oi 
lier *ia*‘rard. 'Tables weie s))ri‘ad for iheui, 
with a prottisam of ( vt^ry ihintr ih( v could 
v isit oi Kant ; the i^romaU aronitfl iht‘ eastir 
were o|/on« J, aitd they h ifi lK‘e*liheily to 
range aitoui iiieut^; every kind orrustit* sport 
was [tiovuicd* 'onl the sprightly dance wau 
jioi airioiig''l the least of their ainusemenL^. 
Some dre>sed liieilselves as grolestpie hgiires, 
lor tile diversioit of the rest, and others en- 
lertained their neigld)om> witli Immoious 
songs; swinging, wr(‘siling, lice, aflorderl oc- 
cupation to another jniriy : and some lasses 
wore lisleninti to soft tales of love from their 
enamoured swains. The < lder part, whose 
aoe would not permit them to partake of the 
more active spon*^; we;e enjoying iln ii pipes. 



and filling their nose and month wilii rloiuU 
of oiiioke, which ascended in ciiiling cohiiniisl 
until it completely enveloped, them. After 
spending a day of rural festivilv, lltcy all sep- 
arated, implopng blessings on tlie lieads of 

f « 

their benefaef brs, and with reiterated shouts 
of Long live llie house of Warburgli.” 

The Count and Countess had ncm discard- 
ed their sables, worn for the sii]»posed dcatlt 
of Angela, and appeared in their gayest attire; 
a sumptuous dinner was servcfl up, and lieakh 
and happiness to their young friend was drank 
in cnjdous libations. Ev(*n the <Iise(Uisolate 
Me Donald, on this day, arrayed his fiiee in 
smiles; the novelty of tli^ scene, the gran- 
deur of the entertainment, atul the diflforenl 
groups of German peasantry, all seemingly 
happy, served to give a temporary relief to 
the sorrows of his breast; his embarrassment 
and melancholy appeared to forsake him, and 
he conversed with the Count, the Countess, 
and Angela in the most lively manner. Thus 
passed a day set apart as an offering at the 
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niiiine ol iViendship ; every face, tVoni liie 
\CH)iiiii In ilic lowest peasant^ \^as dn -^id in 
and i)je siisce[)iil)l^ iM)soni nt‘ 
ovedlouVd with gratitude aad jov : ' peae**, 
oontcuiincnt, and happiness appeare d on tijis 
day to have taken up ihcir.ahodt in J\ arhuigii 
(aistle. * 


Ale Donald passed a iew more days in tins 
p]<.‘asi ug delirium, when ili<’ sorrow (d* hi* 
licart were awakened alVt'sh, by the thought 
that Vt was necessary now to go irapk to Kirk* 
wall, lest his staying any longer sliouUUgivr 
uneasiness to his ^•lj^t•ctionalc pan*nls, as 
leU them wiiii the intention of returning soon 
as he Iiad conducted his t’air charge in safety 
to Warburgli Castle, lie dreuded the trial 
of parting witli Angela; it was a Itard .strug- 
gle between Jove and filial duty; ili<’ JatKn 
however toneptered, and he H.ved the next 
dav fur Ins departure. Soon as his intention 
was made known, Angela wrote a long letter 
to Mrs. Me Donald. e\piTr.?ive ol In r grati- 
tude to tile wluii.; family f-r flair le' -.pit^:.;;/ 
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and the kind and friendly attention she hau 
received from them, which was little less thar 
parental. She enclosed a few ( merman presents 
to Miss Me Donald, and a note to Sandy and 
Mogg\% informing them of the health and 
happinesi of their daughter. Although read- 
ing was not one of the accouipii.shiuenU of 
the old couple, she trusted some one would 
be found to decipher the contents of #it to 
them. 

As the ^time drew near, the countenance of 
the young Laird betrayed' more strongly the 
increasing agitation of his mind ; the eventful 
inoni at last arrived, that was to separate him, 
perhaps for ever, from Angela. He summor. - 
ed all the fortitude in his power for the trial, 
and endeavoured, much as possible, to conceal 
his feelings from the scrutinizing eyes of the 
Count and Countess ; but they were too 
great adepts in the art of love to be easily de- 
ceived ; a single glance soon convinced tliein 
of the state of iiis heart at that moment. 
His afl'cetion was too serious for raillery, as it 
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a case wiiicli admiitcci of no consolation, 
diov lijcrctoro could only >^iloiitlv pity him. 

^ ■ 

AngcLi had seoii, witli conceni. lh<' <l€]cc- 
:ion he labored under; but all the artruuicnts 
ol Cllen could not convince iicr, iii«t she was 
the cause oF it; her young and artless mind 
’vvas inseiisibie of her porieciions, and vanity 
ha(?no share in her coin|iositiou. 


Soon as breakf'asl was ended, the young 
Laired arose to take Ids leave, butt (he Coiinl 
proposed the ladies and hiinselt shoulti ac- 
company him to the beach ; Janet was also 
permitted to i’ollow, that she might see the 
last of one wlio was soon to behold old 
Sandy and Moggy, During the walk he ap- 
peared silent and thoughtful ; and on rcacli- 
the sea-shore, determined to make his 
trial short as possible. After having taken 
leave of the Count and Countess, with suita- 
ble acknowledgments for their hospitality, 
he approached Angela, with ircmbUng and 
agitated step; she held out*her hand to him 
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at parting, which he rcspcctlnily kissed. He 
appeared to have lost the power of s*pcech/ 
hut at length faintly articulated Farewell 
gave a deep sigh, and hastily jnin[>efl into 
the hoot which was waiting to receive him. 
regardless' of the entreaties of Janet, not to 
ibrget to tell Sandy of her welfare. Tlie vci^se! 
was soon under weigh, and with a fair wind; 
iVJc Donald ww^ed his liand from the slcTn, 
as a last adieu, which was returned by his 
friends on shore, after which they walked 
back to th(!: casth'. 

“ What think you nowF' said FJlen ; did 
you observe his agitation at parting r his de- 
jected countenance, his trembling frame : 
can you suppose any, but yourself, could 
have caused such powerful emotions ? Do 
you, for a moment, imagine they proceed 
from friendship alone f No, he feels most 
powerfully the pangs of unre(|uited« love.’’ 

Alas !” replied Angela, “ I know not what 
to think ; I should be indeed wretched could 
Ihelievc that 1 had, although unconsciously, 
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been the cause of thus disturbing his [)eace.'' 

Jf he is too sensible of jour merits, for his 
own happiiitss/’ iiiiswored J^llen, ^‘ifhe Imi 
o'itlniged* and ’nurtured a passion, w hich he 
well Iviicw never euiild be successful, instead 
<ii nipping it in tlie bud, how can vou possi- 
bly he to hianic' Aiiliough k may lx* a 
<rau3e of regret, it lu ver ('an he one of self- 
aceq^saiion ; be assured time and absence 
will do wonders with him ; when he has no 
longer the ohject before his eves, to add fuel 
to a li(jpei(’ss llaiTic, the torch of love will soon 
grow dim, and be length totally extinguish* 
ed ; tile violence* of passion will in time l)e 
ineilotfcd down to the calmness of friendship. 

Angela was yet a stranger to love; her 
heart had never I’elt tiie sensation ; if she had 
a preference for any jjian, it was for Ricardo, 
tor to him sh.e was indebted for the pic.^erva- 
tioij of nioie than life, yet she was not stnsi- 

t 

ble that !<he i'c!t any stions'cr sentiment to- 
wards him than gratitude. Tlie idea of iiis 
boingthe captain ofa band of ^obbeis, checked 
13 B a 



every other tiioiight ; she did not suppose it 
prohrihle they should meet again, hut sh(;^ 
anxiously wished it, to explain her abrupt 
parting, and do away the impri‘ssic)r» he must 
have imbibed, that she was ungrateful for the 
signal services he liad rendered lier. 

Angela felt a tranquillity under the protee* 
tion of the Count and Countess to whicl/ she 
had long been a stranger ; she regretted tht 
loss of the society of a beloved iiiotljer, yet 
as it was not practicable to enjoy' it but at the 
expense of sacriticing freedom, ba|)piriess,* 
and all that was dear to bci, her regrei began 
gradually to be less poignant; in the friend- 
ship of fallen and her lord she fouiui every 
consolation she could reeeive, thus estran- 
ged from her parental roof. Contemplating 
the felicity of her highly valued fi lends, was 
a great addition to her own ; she saw with 
pleasure the pledge of affection heaven had 
blessed them with dailye increasing in beaut}’' 
aud attraction; site deligii'.ed to watch the 
human blossom as it expanded, ^ii^ closing all 
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ti'.c S lustlCj lI!I tlh' lliOt })](U)I*l. 

' i liu.^ her (lavs in pi-.ice aiu! ii\;n- 

; a pjovidc’jict' .show eriri'i 

his hlesdiiMs oil her iVom a fiill comiieopiip. 
ior whic'li she was not iiiii^iait ♦hi ia In r 
luoininij; and rvoniiiLt orisons. 


ihil, aius ! ihe.'i' halcyon (i:i\s uric iioi ( ; 
the Clip ot‘ arthclioii was no: r*'Uiplt i* : 
for only ihrcc' ^lua t mmitli.s had hasiiiy raided 
away wlicii a rude and (didlin;; hiasi dis- 
nirhc d ihis iraiujuillii v. 

One niorniiii:;, aUer ioeaLr.ca, the "(iMini 
ot'a hoiM ixavc iiitimauon ttt* the aiiivid of a 
siraitacr oi sonir consofjiicius’ ; the (.‘oiiiiL 
as was his cti^loni, went to tiu* cjitiance hail 
to receive iiiin, w hen the avani courici an- 
noiinccd the approach oi tiic Harcjn Fitzor- 
niond ; who, tVoin sonic ol’ Sleinbercdt’s ('iiii.s- 
saries, jiad been ini'oniicd Arigcla was still 
Jiving, and at \\'arl)urLdt Cast ho In a lew 
minutes the P)aron appeared, hut his h.oks 
Ijctravcd his errand w’as notfof a [lacilic iia- 



ture; his anery brow pn dieted the coining 
storm. Tlic Coimi first addres-ed lii;n, iind 
said, “To what am 1 indt htc’d h»r this visit 
of the Baron I'iiz •rmorid. a visi; so' sudden 
and unexpected r" “ 1 coun^/’ aiisw ered the 
Baron, “ ‘‘.o claim ,a daughter, whom you 
luive so long encouraged in [)ari‘i)ia! disohe- 
dieucc.’’ ‘‘ No,” replied V\ arbuigh, fired with 
indignation, “ nitner ‘^.ay, have so hmg |>-o- 
tected from parental tyranny, which would 
have sacrificed her to a villain,” “ Fivin 
whatever motive yo»i may have detained. her,” 
said Fiizonnond, 1, as.hci^ father, demand 
her to he instantly given up.” Never,” re- 
plied the Count, “ while 1 have an arm and a 
sword to protect her ; as you liavc ceased to 
feel for her the affection of a parent, all ties 
of obedience are dissolved ; you have driven 
her from that roof which should have shel- 
tered her, an outcast and a wanderer, into a 
wide and unfeeling wwld ; you have robbed 
her of the society of an exemplary luotlier ; 
the nurture the brute creation give their off- 
spring, you have denied to her. Had not 
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^'the amis ol Iriendship been open lo rece»\< 
oer, she mlffht ere this have hern nu^ln 
with the dead, and the father wouUl havi 
became the murderer ol his daii^iiter. 

Mijrfier<n' !'" exclaimed the Ihiron. Vi‘>, 
murderer answered tin* Count, f)r a!- 
thougfi vou did not actiialiv imbrue youi 
frauds in the blood of your chdd, yet shr 
wouW l\av(‘ fallen the victim of your tyianny 
had not an all-wise providence c(>ndmted 
her to tlio^e both able and widing to protect 
her.’^ I demand my (laughter, § >aid the 
angry Jiaron, ^‘atnl will have her: — by N^lial 
authority do you keep her from nier ” “ I>y 

that of humanity,” replied the (^ouiil, whi( li 
directs me to shelter an injured daughlet 
i’n)in an uniialurul parent. ’ “ \ iic iradue.ei 

of my fame,'' cried the Baron, foaming wilfi 
race, ‘Mhou shall feel the vengeance ot an 
insulted fall ler— Draw, and defend yourself.” 
Tlieir st^jres were in an inritant out of their 
scabbards, the Baron made a cut ai th# 
Count, v^hich lie dexterously parried ; and at 
the moment when, in his tifrn, ilu* uplih.< d 
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?sword was ready to fall upon his autagouisi, 
Angela pale and breathless, rushed between*^ 
them, threw herself at the feet of VV^ar burgh, 
and in an agony of mind indescribable ex«- 
claimed, Let me be the devoted victim ; 
but spare/#h spare' my father !’* She could 
say no more, nature was exhausted ; the sight 
palsied the arm of the Count, the sabre 
dropped from his hand, and he flew to 'jup- 
port Angela. At this moment Ellen entered 
the hall, caught her lovely friend in her arms 
as the Covmt raised her, and gave a look of 
indignation at the Baron, wlio appeared 
wholly unmoved at the scene before him. 
Every restoration was administered that the 
affection of Ellen could suggest; with the 
first dawning of returning reason slie again 
cried out, “ Spare, oh spare my father !” 

Your father is safe/’ said Ellen. And the 
Count,” asked Angela. Oh yes/’ replied 
the Countess. Then thank heaven/’ she ex- 
claimed, I have not the death of either to 
lay to my charge ; this is the second time the 
Count has risked his life for me ; never will I 
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**\pose him to such another trial ; I will » liU 
the coptesl at once, hy follow ini; i\\^ path 
whicli filial dutv points oi.l io me.' ‘ ^ 
will Mot s\ire!\ iTo wi'.n non/* -jid th.' l\)un>' 
less. (til veSj ^ j>i»< il “ foi 

althoui;!i li^ iscTuf^i^ :.li 
he is still my laih?;.” *• N;*’‘ 

Warburgli, vviio was \ei an.\ioi3;'Iv .-oui; 
to .si»|)port her, he has iorfritt'd ;hai ti’lt*, 
he has driven you from him, like an alien lo 
his blood, and only now waiit'^ to you in 
his possession to sacrifice you to Sifinbei 
1'liat. shall neve^ be/’ said Angela ; no 
power on earth shall compel me to it ; aU 
ihougli filial duty imperiously demands that 
1 should go with him, jet there is a point at 
which obedience must stop. Wlien he dooms 
all my future days to misery, by ordeiing me 
to wed the man 1 Jiate, I consider resistanev 
then as no longer criminal ; I thali ever feel 
it a diity^I owe to my fatlu r, not to give my 
hand to any one without liaving first leceifed 
his sanction ; yet there is also a duty I owe 
to mvself, to .dlsoi^ey a coinitiand which ic> 
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<jujres me to violate the most sacred ties, tu 
fly in the face of oflbndcd heaven, and^commii 
the sill of perjury, by swearing love and at- 
fee! ion to one whom iiiy i^oul detests. 

These* argiinicrrls, on tlie }>ait of Angela, 
were considered iinaiisweiabie by her anxious 
friends; they heard her determination wiiii 
the keenest regret, yet lliey could not h(4p se- 
cretly applauding it. 

The Baron, during this whole seeoe, was 
Avafking on the opposite s\de of the hall, to- 
tall}" regardless of the fate oi‘ so exemplary a 
daughter, and feeling the pangs of disappoint- 
ed vengeance; he looked upon the Count a* 
his bitterest enemy, as the bar to all the ad- 
vantages he promised tiimsclf by the union 
he had projected of x^iigcla with Steinbergh. 
Enveloped in his own reflections, he was 
only aroused by the voice of his eJaughter, 
who called to him, and said, “ i>ehoId me, 
my Lord, ready to obey your commands, and 
to <piit VV^arbu'rgli Castle this instant/' Jr 
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i§ well you have come to this resolution,” an- 
swered trfie Baron, otherwise force shtiuld, 

have compelled jou.” Never,” exclaimed 

* 

the Count, while f have /i/e, s/jow/t/ you 
have taken her hence bta bv her ewn th e. 
will; this dcicnniiiaiion lft?i hi^h sen.^e c»l 
hlial duty alone induced licr to ado| t. As she 
has consented to obey yon, h i me eoiiiuie 
yt^u to ti^at lier ^viih tetulelllt‘^s and adection; 
prove yourselt worthy of such a daught<’r, 
and lei it not be recorded ol‘ the Baron Titz- 
ormojuf, that he was the destroy ef of the 
]»eace of one who l^s the strongest claim lo 
his protectiiyi, by immolating his only child 
at the ^iirine of vveakb, for seltish and inter- 
ested purposes ; by forcing her into an union 
witli a man who is justly branded with the 
name of villain, who is a disgrace ro flic rank 
he holds in society. 

The liaiou made no answer, but kept a 
contemptuous and sullen silence. Angela re- 
quested her faithful Janet might accompany 
her ; to this, after some hesitatton, he agreed, 
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and she was ordered to pack up just sufficient 
necessaries for her mistress to carry *witli her 
for tlie present. 

After « short interval, which was devoted 
to take leave of dearest friends, the Baron 
called out in a voice of thunder, Are you 
ready, 1 will wait no longer.’’ I will go 
with you imiiiediately,” saAd h^r 

heart bursting with grief; in silent agony 
she embraced the Countess, held forth her 
hand to •'the Count, and attended by Jant t 
rushed from their presehc^. Fitzormond did 
not condescend to utter a word Warhurgh 
followed her to the gate, assisted her into the 
carriage that tvas waiting there, pressed her 
hand once more, and with anguish inexpres- 
sible saw her depart. 
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